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THE PREPAC Reuse a 


"THE admirable Author of thefe deyo. 
tional papers has been in high efteern 
among the ingenious and polite, fince fo 
many excellent fruits of her pen, both in 
verfe and profe, have appeared in public. 
She was early honoured under the feigned 
name of PHILOMELA, before the world 
was allowed to know Mrs. EvizanetH 
Stncer, by the name drawn from her 
family, or that of Mrs. Rowe, which 
the acquired by marriage. 
Tho” many of her writings that were 
‘ypublithed in her life-time difcover a pious 
and heavenly temper, and a warm zeal for 
religion and virtue, yct the chofe to con- 
ceal the devotions of her heart till the got 
beyond the cenfure and the applaufe of » 
mortals. It was enough that God, whom 4 
the loved with ardent and fupreme affee!, 
tion, was witnefs to all her fecret and in. 
tenfe breathings after him, 
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In February laft he was pleafed to call 
her ont of our world, and take her to him- 
felf. Some time after her deceafe, thefe 
manufcripts were tranfmitted to me, all 
inclofed in one fheet of paper, and direéted 
to me at Newington, by her own hand. 
In the midft of them I found her letter, 
which intreated me to review them, and 
commit them to the prefs. ‘This letter I 
have thought neceflary to thew the world, 
not fo much to difcover my right to pub- 
fith thefe papers, as to let the reader fee 
fomething more of that holy and heavenly 
character which fhe maintained in an uni- 
form manner, both in life and death. 

It is now almoft thirty years ago fince 
‘Twas honoured with her acquaintance ; 
nor could her great modefty conceal all 
her fhining graces and accomplithments 5 

but it is not my. province to give a par- 
ticular account of this excellent woman, 
who has bleffed and adorned our nation 
and our age: I expeét her temper, Her 
conduét, and her virtues, will be fet in a 
jut and plealing light among the memoirs 
* of her life, by fome near relations, to 
om the care of her poetical pieces, and 
“her famitiar letters is committed. 
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Thefe Devout Exerci ifes are animated 
with fuch fire as feems to fpeak the lan- 
guage of holy paffion, and difcovers them 
to be the diétates of her heart; and thofe 
who were favoured with her "chief i inti~ 
macy will moft readily believe it. The 
ftyle, I confefs, is raifed above that of 
common meditation or foliloquy: but, let 
it be remembered, fhe was no common 
Chriftian. As he virtues were fub- 
lime, fo her genius was bright and fpark- 
ling, and the vivacity of her imagination 
had a tin€ture of the mufe almoft from 
her childhood. ‘This made it natural to 
her ‘to exprefs the inward fentiments of 
her foul in more exalted language, and 
to paint her own ideas in metaphor and 
rapture, near a-Iin to the dition of 
poefy. 

The reader will here find a fpirit dwel- 
ling in flefh, elevated into divine tran- 
fports, dongenttl to thofe of angels ard 
unbodied minds.’ Her intenfe love to her — 
God kindles at every hint, and tranfcends 
the limits of mortality. I fcarce ever 
met with any devotional writings which 
gave us an example of a foul, at {pecial 
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feafons, fo far raifed-above every thing 
that is not immortal and divine. ; 
, Yetthe is confcious of her frailties too. 
She fometimes confefles her folly and her 
guilt.in-the fight of God, in the moft 
affecting language of a.deep humiliation, 
Tt is with a pathetic fenfibility of her 
weaknefs, and in the ftrongef language 
of felf-difplacence, fhe bewails her offen- 
ces againft her Creator and Redeemer 3 
and, in her intervals of darlcnefs, the vents 
her painful complaints and. mournings, 
for the abfence of her highef and beft 
Eecloved. 

Let it be obferved, that it was much 
the fafhion in former years, even among 
fome divines of eminence, to exprefs the 
fervours of devout love to our Saviour in 
the ftyle of the Song of Solomon; and I 
muft confefs that feveral of my compo~ 
tures of verfe, written in younger life, 
were led by thofe examples unwarily in 
thistraét. But if I may be’ permitted to 
{peak the fenfe of muturer age, I can 
hardly think this the happieft language 
in which Chriftians fhould generally, dif. 
cover their warm fentiments ,of religion, 
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fince the clearer and'more fpiritual reve= 
‘lations of the New Teftament. Yet fill 
it muft be owned there are fome fouls fa- 
voured with fuch beautifying vifits from 
heaven, and raptured'with fuch a flame 
of divine affection, as more powerfully 
engages all animal nature in their devo- 
tions, and conftrains them to {peak theit 
pareft and moft fpiritual exercifes in fuch 
pathetic and tender expreffions as may. be 
perverfely prophaned by unholy conftruc- 
tion. And the bias and propenfity to-. . 
wards this ftyle is yet ftronger, where 
early impreflions of piety have been made 
on the heart by devout writings of this 
kind. 7 ; 
It thould be remembered alfo, there is 
nothing to be found here which rifes 
above our ideas. Here are none of thofe 
abfurd and incomprehenfible phrafes 
which amufe the ear with founding vani- 
ty, and hold reafon in fovereign contempt. 
Here are no vifionary fcenes of wild ex~ 
travagance, no affections of the tumid 
and unmeaning ftyle, which fpreads a 
‘glaring confufion over the underftanding 5 
nothing .that leads the reader into the re~ 
Ak 
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gion of thofe myftical thadows and darle- 
nefs which abound in the Romith writers, 
under the pretence of refined light and 
fublime ecftafy. Nor is the charater of 
this ingenious author to be blemifhed 
with any other reproaches which have 
been fometimes caft on fuch fort of medi~ 
tations. 
I know it hath been faid that this lan- 
' guage of rapture, addreffed to the Deity, 
is but a new track given to, the flow of 
the fofter powers, after the difappointment 
of fome. meaner loves or, at leaft,. it is 
owing to the want of a proper object and 
opportunity to fix thofe tender paffions. 
But this cannot be allowed to be the cafe 
here; for, as Mrs. Rowz had been fought 
early by feveral lovers, fo the {pent feveral 
years of younger life in the connubial 
ftate with a gentleman of fuch accom~ 
plithments, and fuch circumftances, that 
he was well fitted to be a partner of her 
joys and cares. 
I-know alfo that this foft and paf- 
fionate turn of religious meditation has 
fometimes been imputed to injuries “and - 


ill treatment in the marriage fate, where=.- - 
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by the fameaffeCtions are weaned froman 
undeferving objeét, and poured out in 
amorous language upon an objeét fu- 
premely worthy and divine. But neither 
has this reproach any pretence in the pre~ 
fent cafe: that happy pair had fouls fo near 
a-lin to each other, that they perfevered 
in uncommon amity and mutual: fatisfac- 
tion fo long as Providence favoured him 
with life. Itis fufficiently evident then, 
that in thefe meditations there is no fecret 
panting after a mortal love in the lane 
guage of devotion and piety. 

Nor — it be objected, that it was: 
any difplacence and peevifhnefs < toward 
other things round about her that taught 
her to exprefs herfelf with fuch contempt . 
of the things of mortality, and all the gay 
and tempting fcenes of the prefent ftate: 
fhe was by no means four and morofe, 
and out of humour with the world, nor 
with her acquaintance that dwelt in it: 
fhe often converfed freely with the gay: 
and the great, and was in high efteem 
among perfons of rank and honour. But 
honour and rank among. mortals, withall 
the feenes-of gaiety and greatnefs, were 
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little, defpicable, and forgotten things 5 
while, in her devout moments, her eye 
and her heart were fixed on God, the fu- 
preme original of all excellence and all 
honour. 

- In. common life fhe was affable and 
friendly with perions, of every rank and 
degree; and, inher later. years, as fhe 
drew nearer to heaven, if fhe avoided any, 
thing, it was grandeur and public appear 
ances on earth. But fhe never fo con- 
cealed and abftracted herfelf from the fo- 
ciety of any of her fellow-creatures, as to 
defpife the meaneft of her fpecies. She 
_ ever was kind and compaffionate to the 
diftreffed, and largely liberal to the indi- 
gent. Nor did the negleét the daily du- 
ties of human life; under a vain imagina- 
tion that fhe moved ina higher fphere, and 
-was feraphically exalted above them. 

“In fhort, there is nothing in thefe pa- 
pers that can juftly fupport any fuch kind 

i cenfures, though men of corrupt minds 
~ may cover the Bible itfelf with flander and 
ridicule, Letall fuch readers ftand aloof, 
nor touch thefe facred et left es 
pollute them. 
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. Though there is not one complete copy 
of verfes among all thefe tranfports of her 
foul, yet the ever carried with her a relith 
of poefy even into her facred’retirements. 
Sometimes fhe fprings her flight from a 
line or two of verfe, which her memory 
had impreffed upon her heart ; fometimes, 
from the midft of her religious elevations, 
the lights down upon a few lines of fome 
modern. poet, even Herbert, as well as 
Milton, éc. though it is but feldom the 
cites their names; at other times the 
verfes feem to be the effufion of her own 
rapturous thoughts in fudden melody and 
metre, or at leaft I know not: whence the 
lines are copied: but fhe moft frequently 
does me the honour to make ufe of fome 
of my writings in verfe, in thefe holy me- 
ditations of her heart. Bleffed be that 
God who has fo far favoured any thing 
my pen could produce, as to aflift fo 
fublime a devotion. i 

From the different appearance of the 
paper and ink in fome of thefe pieces, as 
"well as from the early tranfcripts of feve- 
ral.of them among her friends, it is evi=: 
dent they ‘were written in her younger: 
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days; others are of a much later original, 
though there is but one that bears a date, 
and that is April 30,1735. ‘They feem- 
_ ed tohave been penned at fpecial feafons . 
and oceafions throughout the courfe of her 
life. A few of them bear the correétions 
or additions of her own pen, which difco- 
- vers itfelf by a little difference of the han 
writing. : 
Though fhe was never-tempted away 
from our common Chriftianity into’ the 
fathionabie apoftacies of the age, yet lam 
well informed, from many hands, that in 
her later years fhe entered with more zeal 
and affeétion into fome of the peculiar 
doétrines.of the gofpel; and itis evident 
that fome of thefe devotional pieces have 
a-more evangelic turn than others, and 
probably moft of thofe were compofed or 
correéted in the latter part of life. The 
oppofition which has of late been made- 
to fome of thefe truths gave occafion to her 
farther fearch into them, and her zeal for 
them. However, I have placed thefe 
papers all as I found them pinned up ina” 
‘wrapping paper, thoughitis evident, from 
plain circumftances, this is not the order 
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in which they were written, nor is that of 
any great importance. ; 
Though thefe writings give us the afpi- 
rations of a devout foul in her holy retire- 
ments, when the had no defign to prefent 
the public with them, yet they did not 
want a great deal of adjuftment or cor- 
rection in orderto fee the light. The 
numbers and the titles are added by the 
publifher, as well as the breaks and paufes, 
which. give a fort of reft to the reader’s 
mind, and make the review more eafy, 
Here and there a too venturous flight is a 
little moderated; fornetimes a meditation 
or afentence is completed, which feemed 
very imperfect, or a fhort line or two ins 
ferted to introduce the fenfe, where the 
language feemed too abrupt, or the mean~ 
ing too obfcure. Her foul hada large fet 
of ideas in prefent view, which made every 
expreffion the ufed eafy and perfpicuous to 
herfelf, when the wrote only for her own 
ufe, though fometimes her entire fenfe 
might not be quite fo obvious to every 
reader, without a little introduétion into 
“her tra&t of fentiments. Uponthe whole, ~ 
5 muft acknowledge I was very unwilling 
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that this excellent work fhould lofe any 
degree of elegance or brightnefs by paffing 
through my hands. 

When the manufcript came firft urider 
my revifal, I read it over with the eye of 
a critic and a friend, that I might publith 
it with honour to the hand that wrote it, 
and with religious entertainment and ad~ 
vantage to the world; nor was this em- 
ployment deftitute of its proper fatisfac- 
tion. But never did I feel the true plea- 
fure of thefe meditations till I had finifhed 
this labour of the /ead, and began to read 
them over again as dewout exercifes of tbe 
beart: then I endeavoured to enter more 

- entirely into’ the fpirit of the. pious au= 
thor, and attempted to affume her lan-~ 
guage as my own. But how much fupe-, 
rior was the fatisfa@tion which I received 
from this review, efpecially wherefoever I 
had reafon to hope I could pronounce her 
words with fincerity offoul! How happily 
did this raife and entertain all my pleafing 
pafiions, and give me another fort of de« 

~ dight than the dry critical perufal of them, 
inorder to judge concerning their pro- 
ptiety! But I confefs alfo it was an aba~ 
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fing and mortifying thought when I found 
how often I was conftrained to drop the 
fublime expreffisn from my lips, or fors 
bid my tongueto ufe it, becaufe my own 
attainments funk fo far beneath thofe fa- 
cred elevations of fpirit, and fell fo far 
thort of thofe tranfcendent degrees of di- 
vine affection and zeal, ‘ 

Let me perfuade all that perufe this 
book to make the-fame experiment that 
I have done: and-when they have fhut 
out the world, and are reading in their 
retirements, let them try how far they 
can fpeal this language, and aflume thefe 
fentiments, as their own: and; by afpir- 
ing to follow them, may they find the 
fame fatisfa@tion and delight, or at leaft 
learn the profitable leffons of felf-abafe- 
ment and holy fhame: and may a noble 
and glorious ambition excite in’ their 
breafts a facred zeal to emulate fo illuitri- 
ous an example! Whatfoever ardours of 
divine love have been kindled in a foul. 
united to flefh and blood, may alfo be kind- 
led by the fame influences of grace in other 
{pirits labouring under the fame clogs and. 
impediments. 
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But, pethaps, it will be neceffary here 

to give acaution to fome humble Chrif= 
" tians, that they would not make ‘thefe 
higher elevations of piety and holy joy 
the teft and ftandard by which to judge 
ef the fincerity of their own religion. 
Ten thoufand faints are arrived at Para- 
dife, who have not been favoured; like 
St. Paul, with a rapture into the third ° 
heaven, nor could ever arife to the affec- 
tionate tranfports and devout joys of Mrs. 
Rowe: yet I hope all ferious readers may 
find fomething here, which, through the 
aids of the bleffed Spirit, may raife them 
above their ufual pitch, may give a new 
fpring to their religious pleafures and 
their immortal hopes, and thereby render 
their lives more holy and heavenly, 

That the publication of this little book 
may be favoured with the divine bleffing 
for this happy end, is the fincere defire 
and requeft of the publifher, as it was the 
real motive of the ingenious and pious 
writer, to commit them by my hand to 
the public view. This fufficiently dif 
¢eovers itfelf in the following letter, 
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TO THE REV. DR. WATTS, 
AT NEWINGTON. 


SIR 

HE opinion I 2. piety and judg 
ment 1s the reafon of my giving you the 
trouble of looking over thefe paters, in order 
to publifh them, which I defire you to do as 
oon as you can conveniently; only you have 
Sull liberty to fupprefs what you think proper. 
. I think there can be no vanity in this de~ 
Signs for Lam fenfible fuch thoughts as thefe 
' will not be for the tafte of the modifh part 
of the world; and, before they appear, I 
Seal be entirely difintercfted in the cenfure or 

applaufe of mortals. 
The reflettions were occafionally written, 
and only for my own improvement; but T 


am not without hopes that they may have . , 


the fame effet? on fome pious minds, as the 
reading the experiences of others hath had on 
my foul. The experimental part of religion 
bas generally a greater injluence than its 
theory; and if, when I am fleepiiig in. the 
dup; <3 Joliloquies fhould Kindle fie of 
| divine love in the heart of the lowe? and 
moft defpifed Chriftian, be the glory given to 
the great Spring of all grace and benignity. 
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I have now done with mortal things, and ~ 

| salll to come is vaft eternity—Eternity! bow 

tranfporting isthe fou As long asGod ex- 

ifs, my being and bappinests fecure. Thefe 

unbounded defires, which the wide creation 

© eannot limit, fhall be fatisfied for ever. I 

feall drink at the fountain-bead of pleafure, 

and be refrefhed with the emanations of ori= 

. ginal life and joy. I fhall hear the voice of 

uncreated harmony {peaking peace and inef- 
fable confolation to my foul. : 

I expe eternal life, not as a reward of 
merit, bit apure a& of bounty.  Deteffir, 
myfelf in every view I can take, I fly to the 

righteoufnefs and atonement of my great Re~ 
|. deemer for pardon and Jalvation; this is my 
op nly confolation and hope. ¢* Enter not into 
 jiddgment with thy fervant, O Lord; for in 
"thy fight fhall no man be juftified.” 


a 


. - ” Through the blood of the Lamb I hope for 
an entire viétory over the laft enemy, and that 
before this comes to you T (feall have reached 


heights; and whileyoware read- 

5 I foall be adoring before the 
throne-of God, where faith fhall be turned 
into wifion, and thefe languifbing defires fo- 
tisfied with the full fruition of immortal \ 
love. Adiul | ELIZ. ROWE. 
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J. SUPREME LOVE TO Gop. 
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WHY, © my God! muft this’ mortal: 

ftruéture put fo great a feparatioa 
between my foul and thee? Iam fur- 
rounded with thy ¢ffence, yet I cannot) 
perceive thee; I follow thee and trace: 
thy footfteps in heaven and earth, yet I 
cannot overtake thee; thou art before me, 


and I cannot reach thee; and behind me, 


and I perceive thee not. 
O thou, whom, unf 
what powerful influence 
my foul? The eye has not feen, nor the: 
ear heard, nor has it entered into the heart 
of man to conseive what thou art; and. 
: Bs 
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yet I love thee beyond all that mine eye 
has feen, or my ear heard; beyond allthat 
my heart can comprehend. Thou dwel- 
left in the heights of glory, to which no 
human thoughts can foar, and yet thou art 
more near and intimate to my foul than 
any of the objeéts of- fenfe. Thefe ears 
have never heard thy voice, and yet lam 
better acquainted with thee, and can rely 
on thee with more confidence than’on the 
deareft friend I have on the earth, 

My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as 
its only refuge, and finds in thee a fecret 
and conftant {pring of confolation. I 
{peak to thee with the utmoft confidence, 
and think thy being my greateft happi- 


“onefs. The refleétion on thy exiftence and 


greatnefs recreates my fpirits, and fills my 
heart with alacrity 5 my foul overflows 
with pleafure; I rejoice, I triumph; in thy 
" Findependent bleffednefs and abfolute do- 
minion.» Reign, O my God, for ever, 
glorio undontrouled ! 
of the earth, would join 
my aflent with the infinite orders above, 
with all thy flaming: ms cues rqaine 
in thy kingdom and mite 
€ 
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Tho? not with them, thy happier race,allowd 
To wiew the bright unveil’d Divinity 5 
( By no audacious glance from mortal eyes » 
Thefe myftic glories are to be profan'd); 
But yet I feel the fame immortal flame, ° 
And love thee, tho’ unfeen. i 
I love thee!—Thus far I can fpeak, 
but all the reft is unutterable;- and I mult 
leave the pleafing tale tntold, till I can 
talk in the language of immortality; and 
then Tl begin the ttanfporting ftory, 
which fhall never come to-an end, but be 
fill and ftill beginning: for thy beauties, 
O thou faireft of ten thoufand! will ill 


be new, and fhall kindle frefh ardour in - 


my foul to all eternity. The facred flame 
fhall rife, nor find any limits till thy per- 
feCtions find a period. oF 
Tlove thee; and, O thou that knoweft 
ali things,"read the: chara@tets that love 
has'drawn on my heart! What excel- 
lence but thine,'in heaven or earth, could 
raife fuch afpirations of foul, fach fublime 
and fervent affeCtions as thofe I feel? 
What could fix my fpirit but boundlefs 
perfeQion? ‘Whatis there'elfe for whofe 
P B3 
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‘ fake I could defpife all created glory? 
Why am J not at reft here among fenfible 
enjoyments ? Whence arife thefe impertu- 
nate longings, thefe infinite defires? Why 
does not the complete ‘creation fatisfy, or 
at leaft delude me-with a dream of happi- 

“nefs? Why do not the objeéts of fenfe 
awake amoreardent fentimentthan things 
diftant and invifible? Why fhould1, qe 
fay to corruption, Thou art my father, afpire 
after an union with the immenfe Divinity ? 
Ye angels of God, who behold his face, 
explain to me the facred myftery; tell 


_ me how this heavenly flame began; un- 
fiddle its wondrous generation. Who 


hath animated this mortal frame with 
leftial fire, and given a'clod of earth 


this divine ambition? What could kindle 


it but the breath of God, which kindled 
“up my foul! and to thee, its amiable 
(Original, it afcends; it breaks through 

all created perfeétion, and keepson its reft- 
Tefs courfe to the firft pattern of beauty. 

_ Ye flowery varieties of the earth, and 
you, fparkling glories of the flies, your 
blandifhments are vain, while I purfue 

. an excellence that cafts a reproach on all 
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your glory. . I would fain clofe my eyes 
onall the various and lovely appearances 
you prefent, and would open them on a 
brighter fcene. I have defires which no- 
thing vifible can gratify, to which no 
material things are fuitable. O when 
fhall I find objects more entirely agreeable 
to my intelleétual faculties! My foul 
{prings forward in purfuit of a diftant 
good, whom I follow by fome faint ray of 


light, which only glimmers by fhort in- , 


tervals before me: O when’ will it dif- 
perfe the clouds, and break out in full 
{plendor-on my foul! - 

But what will the open vifion of thy 
beauties effeét, if, while thou art but 
faintly imagined, I love thee with fach a 
facred fervour! to what bleffed heights 
fhall my admiration rife, when I thall be- 
hold thee in full perfe€tion; when I fhall 
fee thee as thou art, exalted in majefty, 
and complete in beauty! how -fhall 
triumph then in thy glory, ‘and in the 
privileges of my own being! what ineffa- 
ble thoughts will rife, to find myfelf 
united to the all-fufficient Divinity, by 
ties which the fons of men haveno names 
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to exprefs, by an engagement that the res 
volution of eternal years fhall not diffolve! ° 
The league of nature fhall be broken, and 
the laws of the mingled elements -be can- 
celled 5’ but my relation to the almighty 
God fhall ftand fixed and unchangeable 
as his own exiftence: Wor life, nor death, 
nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor 
pings prefent, nor things to come, fhall ever 
Separate me from his love. 
- Triumph, O my foul, and rejoice! 
look forward beyond the period* of “all 
terreftrial things.. Look beyond ten thous 
fand ages of celeftial bleffednefs; loole 
forward fill, and take an immeafurable 
profpeét; prefs on, and leave unnum- 
bered ages behind, ages of ineffable peace 
and pleafure; plunge at once into the 
otean of blifs, and call eternity itfelf thy 
There are no limits to the profpe of 
my joy; it runs parallel with the durau 
tion of the infinite Divinity: my blifs is 
without bounds; O when fhall the full 
poficMion of it commence! 


- ‘ 


OF THE HEART. 25 


i. THE ‘TRUTH AND GOODNESS OF 
GOD. 


ENGRa ”D, asin eternal brafs, 
; | The mighty promife fhines; 

Nor can the pow’rs of darknefs raze. 
Thofe everlafting lines. 

The facred word of grace is ftrong 
As that which built the fries 5 

The voice that rolls phe fiars along 
Speaks all the prromijes. 


And they are all built on the immutable 
truth and goodnefs of thy nature. Thou 
doft not fpeak at random like vain men; ~ 
but whatever thou haft engaged to per- 
form is jhe refult of eternal counfel and 
_defign. Thou haft uttered nothing that 
thou canft fee occafion to alter on a fe- 
cond review: thou canft promife nothing 
to thy own damage, nor be a lofer by thy 
utmoft liberality. Thou.art every way 
‘ qualified to make good thy engagements 
by the fulnefs of thy riches. and power. 
Nor haft thou any neceffity to flatter 
thy creatures, orto fay kinder things to 
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_ them than thou meaneft to fulfil. Mife- 
rable man can bring no advantage to thee, 
nor has he any thing to claim from thee. 
By what benefit has he prevented thee ? 
By what right can he demand the leaft of 
thy favours? Thy engagements are all 
free and unconftrained; founded on thy 
own beneficence, and not on the merits 
of thy creature. While I confider this, 
my expectations rife, I fet no limits to 
my hopes; I look up with confidence, and 
call thee my Father, and, with an humble 
faith, I claimevery advantage that tender 

“hame imports. My heart confides in thee 
with ftedfaftnefs and alacrity ; fear and 

, diftruft are inconftant with my thoughts 
of the beneficence of thy nature. { 

_ Every name and attribute, by which 
thou hait revealed thyfelf to man, con- 
firms my faith. Thy life, thy being, is 

* engaged: I may as well queition thy exift. 

‘ence.as thy faithfulnefs: as fure as thou 
art, thou art juft and true. The pro- 

- feftations of the moft faithful friend I 
have cannot give me half the confolation 
that thy promifes give me. I hear vain 
‘man with diffdence. Ibid my fowl be- 
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ware of tru‘ting falfe mortality; but I 
hear thy-voice with joy and full affu~ 
rance. 

Thy words are not writ on fand, nor 
{eattered by the fleeting winds, but thall 
ftand in force when heaven and earth 
fhall be no more. Eternal ages fhall not 
diminith their efficacy, nor alter what 
the mouth of ‘the Lord hath fpoken. I 
believe, I believe with the moft perfect 
affent: I know that “thou art, and that 
«thou art a rewarder of them that dili- 
«¢ yently fee thee ;” I feel the evidence, 
for thou haf not left thyfelf without a 
witnefs in my heart. 


II. LONGING AFTER .THE ENJOY< 
MENT OF GOD. 


MY God, to-thee my fighs afcend ; 

every complaint I make ends with 
thy name: I paufe, I dwell on the found, 
I fpeake it over again, and find that all my 
cares begin and’ end in thee. I long to 
behold the fupreme’ beauty, I pant for 
the fair original of all that is lovely 5 for 
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beauty cad yet unknown, and for in- 
tellectual pleafures yet untafted. 

My heart afpires, my withes fly be- 
yond the bounds of creation, and defpife 
all that mortality can prefent me with. 
- Twas formed for celeftial joys, and find 
myfelf capable of the entertainments of 
angels. Why may I not begin my hea- 
ven below, and tafte at leaft of the {prings 
of pleafure that flow from thy right hand 
for ever? 

Should I drink my fill, thefe foun- 
tains are ftill exhauftlefs ;*millions ofhap- 
py fouls quench their infinite defires 
there; millions of happy orders of beings 
gaze on thy beauty, and are made par- 
takers of thy bleflednefs; but thou art 
Mill undiminifhed: no liberality can wafte 
the ftore of thy perfeGtion; it has flowed 
from eternity, and runs for ever frefh; 
and why mutt T perith for want? 

My thirfty foul pines for the waters 
of life: Oh! who will refreth me with 
the pleafurable draught! How long fhall 
T wander in this defert land, where every 
profpect is wafte and barren! I look 
sound me in vain, and figh {till unfatisfied. 
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Oh! who will lead me to chien waters, 
and make me repofe in green pafturesy 
where the weary are for ever at reft! 
How tedious are the hours of expetta- 
tion! ; 


Come, Lord, my bead doth burn, my beart 
is fick, 
While thou doft ever, ever ftay 3 
Thy long deferring wounds me to the quick, 
My fpirit grafpeth night and day: - 
O.fbew thyfelf to.me, : 
Or take me up to thee. 


Difpatch thy commiffion; give me my 
work, and aétivity to perform it; and 
let me, as a hireling, fulfil my day. 
Lord, it is enough; what am I better 
than my fathers? they are dead, and I am 
mortal. 


I'm but a frranger and a pilgrim bere 
Inthefe wild regions, wand’ring and forlorny 
Refilefs and fighing for my native home, 
Longing to reach my weary {pace of life, 
And to fulfil my tafk. 0 bafte the bour 

Of joy and feveet repofe | tranfporting hope! 
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Lord, heg@I am waiting for thy com- 
mands, attending thy pleafure; O fpeak, 
- and-ineline my ear to hear; give me my 
work, let me finifh it, and gain my dif- 
miffion from this body of fin and death 5 
this hated clog of error and guilt, of cor- 
ruption: and vanity. Oh! let me drop 
this load, and bid thefe fcenes of guilt a 
final adieu! 

Ihave waited for thy falvation, O Lord, 
when wilt thou let me into thy holy ha- 
bitation! How long fhall I pine at this 
diftance from thee! Whatcan I fpeak to 
fhew thee my pain, to utter my anguifh, 
when I fear the lofs of my. God!» "O 
fpeak an affuring word, and oops my 
hope! 


: Tranfporting moment! svben wilt thou ap- 
éar 


Pp ‘ 
To crown my hopes, and banifh all my fear ? 


Again, O my Father and my eternal 
Friend, I breathe out my requefts to tuee 
inthis land of fatigue and folly! What. 
is this life, but a forry, tirefome round, 
acircle of repeated vanities? Happinefs 
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has never been feen in it m. fin and 
folly entered ; all is empty appearance, or 
vain labour, or painful vexation. 


Suffic'd with life, my languid fpirits faint, 
And fain would be at reff. O let me enter 
Thofe facred feats; and after all the toil 
Of life, begin an everlafting fabbath! 


Yet again, O Lord, I afk leave to tell 
thee, I hawe waited for thy falvation, and 
hourly languifhed after the habitations of 
my God. My heart grows fick, and I 
almoft expire under thefe delays. What 
have I here to keep me from thee? what 
to relieve the tedious hours of abfence? I 
have pronounced all below the fun vanity 
and vexation, all infipid and burdenfome. 
Amidft health and plenty, friends and 
reputation, thou art my only joy, my 
higheft wifh, and my fupreme delight, 
On thee my foul fixes all her hopes; 
there I reft in a celeftial calm. let it 
not be broken with earthly objeéts; let 
me live unmoleited with the cares or des 
lights of fenfe! . 

O let me flee 
Froin all the worldy and live alone to Thees 


= 


an 
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(IV. GOD MY SUPREME, MY ONLY 
HOPE. 


WHY do I addrefs thee, my God, with 
no more confidence? Why do I in= 
dulge thefe remains of unbelief, and har- 
bour thefe returns of infidelity and dif- 
truft? Can I furvey the earth, can I 
gaze on the ftru€ture of the heavens, and 
afk if thou art able to deliver? Can I call 
in queftion’ thy ability’ to-fuccour me, 
when I confider the general and particular 
inftances of thy goodnefs and power? One 
age to another, in long fucceffion, hath 
conveyed'the records of thy glory. In all 
generations thou haft been cur dwelling- 
place: my fathers trufted in thee, and were 
delivered. ‘They have encouraged me, 
my own experience has encouraged me, 
to truft in thee for ever. 
The fun may fail to rife, and men in 
vain expect its light; but thy truth, thy 
faithfulnefs, cannot fail; the courfe of 
‘nature may be reverfed, and all be chaos 
again; but thou art immutable, and 
cankt not, by any change, deceive the 


e*  ™ 
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hopes of them that triatt in thee T adore 
thy power, and fubferibe to thy goodnefs 
and fidelity, and what" ‘farther ‘obje@ion 
would my ‘unbelief raife?” Is'any thing 
too hard’ for God’ to ‘accomplith® ’ Can 
the united force of earth and hell refift his 
will? ; + adie: 


Great God !: howe wide' thy ‘glories bine V 
How broad thy kingdom, howd divine! 

Nature and miracle, and fute and chance,” : 
are thine. 29 MOR St 


Ab aks sat plead fe pobniRe 


Therefore Iapply rnyfelf immediately 
to thee, and renouncé'all the ‘terror’ and 
all the confidence that’ may tife from ‘eas 
Ven or earthbefidesy 9G ty O3-2e26 ort ah) 


* ' 230 2p 


Not from the duff my joys oi Pei rin, 
Let all the baleful esnclipae penis 
Their ‘mingled citrfes Vound ny bead, 

“9 Dheir mingled cur fee Fh defpifey 


Le'but the eaty tb? eternal King ie, 
Leck through the clouds, and bles me with 
PRE RIE TR LOT TET 

mos er? ioe Hak 

eens oe i saddle ng 


aga 
1 
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.» Let: himifblefs, me, and, I fhall .be 

bleffed: bleffed without referve or limi- 

tation; blefled: sin, my going out and 

coming in, in. my. fitting down and rif- 

jg up; bleffed in time, and blefied to 

all eternity... That blefling from thy lips 

will influence the whole creation, and 

attend me wherever I am. It fhall go 

“before mejas 4 leading light, ‘and follow 

me as my protecting angel, When I 

Bie down it will cover me. I fhall reft 

ate Beneath the fhadow of the Moft High, 

cand dwell fafely in the fecrets of his ta- 
4 a legos Air ategset wet 

. « Thy kingdom ruleth over all, O 

“Lora! and thou doft according to thy will 

in the armies of heaven, and among the 

“Gnhabitants of the earth.” . I confefs and 

acknowledge thy providence. The ways 

¥, ‘of man ar at his own difpofal, but 

7 is goi . ordered by thee; all 

ha thy hands, and thou only 

oiait bi if 
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thee, for not all created power can affift 
me without thee. f 
Hence from my heart, ye.idols flee, 

Ye Jounding names jen ! 

No more my tongue fhall facrifice 

To chance and nature, tales and lies: 
Creature, without a God;. can yield me f 


no fupplies. ‘ 


. Not all-the power of man or earth, 
nor angel nor faint in heaven, can help 
orrelieve me in the leaft exigence, if my 
God hide himfelf, and ftand afar off from 
me, Second caufes are all at thy direc- 
tion, and,cannot aid me: till commiffioned 
by thee. say 


Lord, when my thoughtful foul furveys*« 
Fires airy.and carthy and flars, an [easy 
Lcall them all-thy flaves : ‘ 
Commiffioned by my Father's will, » + 
Poifon foal, cire, or balm fhall kills. 
Vernal funsy or, sephyr’s breathy ‘ 
May burn or blaft the plants to death 
at [arp December faves. ‘ 
STEREAS. a v, Ps ae DG ae a 
oe 3 ny 
ee. 
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What can winds or planets boaft ~~ 
But a precarious pow'r ? 
The fun is all in darknefs loft, 


“F Feat. be fire, und fire be frof, 


When be appoints the bour. 


At thy command nature and neceffity” 
fre no more ; all things are alike eafy to 
a God. Speak but thou the word, and 
my defires are granted: fay, Ler there be 
light, and there fhall be light. Thou 
canft look me into peace, when the tu- 
mult of thoughts raife a ftorm within. 
Bid my foul be ftill, and all its tempefts 
fhall obey thee. 

I depend only on thee; do thou fmile, 
and all the world. may frown: do thou 
fucceed my affairs, and I fhall fear no 
obftacle that earth or hell can put in my 
way. Thou only art the object of my 
fear, and all my defires are directed to 
thee. 

Human things have lof their being 
and their names, and vanifh into nothing 
before thee; they are but thades and dif-.. 
guifes to veil the active Divinity. Ob! 
Bet me break through all thei fepara- 


é 
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tions, and fee and confefs the great, the 
governing caufe. Let no appearance of 
created things, however fpecious, hide 
thee from my view; let me look through 
all to thee, nor caft a glance of-leve or 
hope below thee. With a holy contempt 
iet me furvey the ample round of the crea+ 
tion as lying in the hollow of thy hand, 
and every being in heaven and on earth as’ 
immoveable by the moft potent caufe in 
nature, till commiffioned by thee to do 


good or hurt. O let thy handbe withme — 


to keep me from evil, and let me abide un= 
der the thadow of the Almighty ! I fhall be 
fecure in. thy pavilion. To thee I fly for 
thelter from all the ills of mortality, - 


Y. GOD A PRESENT HELP, AND EVER 
NEAR. © ite 


"THOU watt found of me, O my God ! 
7 when I fonght thee not, and wilt thou 
fly me when I feek thee? Am I giving - 
my breath to the wind, and feattering my 
petitions in the air? Is it a vain thing to 
call upon God, and is there no profit in 
erying to the Almighty ? «*ArtthouaGod 

C3 ths 


ex 
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afar off, and not near at hand??? Is there 
any place exempt from thy prefence, any 
diftance whence my cties cannot reach 
thee? Can any darknefs hide me from 
thy eyes?. or is there a corner of the crea- | 
tion unyifited by thee? Doft thou nat fill 
“heaven and earth, and am Inet fyrround- 
ed-by thy immenfity ? ; 
Are my defires unknown to thee? or 
js there a thought in my heart concealed 
fram thee? Doft not thou that halt form- 
ed the ear; hear? Canft thou forget the 
work of thine own hand? or, retired far 
in the heavens, fullof thine own happi- 
nefs, canft thow leave thy creation to mi- 
fery and diforder, helptefs and hoptlefs? 
Are the ways of man at his own difpofal, 
and his paths undire€ted by thee? Is call- 
{ng on the living God no more than wor- 
fhipping adumb idol? Canft thou, like 
them, difappoint'and mock thy adorers 2” 
» Art thou unacquainted with the extent 
of thy own power, that thou fhouldeft 
promifebeyond thy. ability to perform ? 
or sart thou “ as a man,. that thou 
fhopldeft lies—or the fon of man, that 
thow fhouldeft repent?” «1s thy faithfpl~ 


Bnd 
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nefs uncertain, and thy power precarious? 
Are thofe perfe€tions imaginary for which 
men adore thee, and thy gracious names ~ 
infignificant titles? ¢* Do the children of 
men in vain put their truft under the 
fhadow of thy wings? Art not thou a 
refent help in the time of trouble ??” and 
is there no fecurity in the fecret places 
of the Moi High? Whither then fhall I 
look in my diftrefs? to whom fhall Idi- ~ 
rect my prayer? from whom fhall I ex+ 
pect relief, if there is no help in Ged for - 
me ? 1 
But,oh! what unrighteoufnefs have my 
fathers ever found in thee? what injuftice 
can I charge thee with? what breach of 
truth, or want of pity? Have the records 
of thy actions ever been ftained with the 
breach of faithfulnefs? Art thou not my 
only hope, and my long-experienced fup- 
port? Have I ever found help from the 
creatures when thou haft failed me ? 
Havel, or can I havea greater certainty 
than thy word to depend on? Can any 
other power defend or deliver like thee ? 
Thou art ff a rock, and thy work is per 
feet 5 fer all thy ways are judgment: a 
C4 
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God; ;of truth, and without iniquity ; ju 

andright art thou.”” With my lait breath 
T will witnefs to thy truth and faithful. 
nefs,.. and declare thy nenptacts to the 
children, ofmen. .. 


Vi, GOD AW ALL-SUFFICIENT Soop 
AND’ MY ONLY HAPPINESS. 
WH Tis my heart fo far from thee, 
Ly Géd, thy chief delight ? 
Why arénty thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ?. 


Ww, by fruld my foolife paffions rove? 
» Where can ja ec be 

As T have’ ta, ‘d 1% thy loves 

. As I have found in thee? 


” Where can I hope to meet fuch joys as 
thy {miles have given me? where can I 
find pleafure fo fincere and unallayed ? 
When I have enjoyed the light of thy 
countenance, and the fenfe of thy love, 
shas not all my foul been filled? Have I 
found any want or emptinefs > Has there 
dbeen any room left. for defire, or any 
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profpect beyond, befides the more perfect 
enjoyment. of my God? . Have not all the 
glories of the world been darkened, and 
turned into blacknefs and deformity ? > 
How poor, how contemptible have they 
appeared! or rather, have they not all 
difappeared and vanifhed as dreams and 
‘fhadows in the noon of day, and under the 
blaze of the fun-beams? 

I have never found Griefadilons: in any 
thing but in God; why then do I wan- 
der from him? why, do.I leave the foun- 
tain of living waters for broken cifterns ? 
why do I abandon-the full ocean in fearch 
of thallow ftreams? whataccount can I 
give for folly likethis? I can promife mys 
felfnothing From the creature ;‘ thofe ex= 
peétations fhall deceive me nomore, *Tis 
thou, my God, thou art the only object 
of my hopes and defies; it is thou only 
canft make me happy. 

If thou frown, my being is a curfe; 
thy indignation is hell with all its cls 
_ rors. Let me never feel that, and I defy 
all things elfe to make me ‘niferable. 
I feem independent on all nature, to thee 
only I apply ae Hear me,,thou bee 
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Meficehe Author of my being, thou firp-> 
sport of my life ; to thee I direct my withes} 
thofe defires which thou wilt approve, 
while Iafk but the happinefs I was creat- 
ed to enjoy: “Oh! fix all my expeéta- 
tions on thee, and freeme from this lee 
vity and-inconftancy. ~ 


Look gently down, almighty Grace, 
_ Prifon me round in thy embrace; 

Pity:the.heart that would be thine, 

And let thy pow'r my love confine. 


; Suffer” me never to ftart from thee 5 
fuch a confinement were fweeter than lt 
berty: «© Thy yoke is eafy, and thy bur~ 
den light.”* I fhall blefs the chain that 
binds me ta thee. Oh! give me fuch a 
view of thy beauty as fhall fix my volatile 
heart for ever; fuch a view as thall de- 
termine all its motions, and be a conftant 
conviction how unreafonsble i it “is to wander 
from thee. ’ 

Ys" it that Tvelith any thing beyond thy 
love? Oh! no. I appeal even ‘to thee, 
avho canft not be deceived; and knowett 
the inmoft fecrets of my fopl Thou 
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knoweft where the balance of my love 
falls, and that my wanderings are sot de- 
liberate, thatiit is not by choice that! for- 
fale thee. I grieve, I figh for my folly < 
fhouldeft thou forgive me, I can never for~ 
give myfelf, for I know it is inex. culable. 
I want nothing when I am pofleffed of 
thee;. without ‘thee I ‘want’ all things: 
Thou art the centre of all my paffions; I 
have no hope but whatis thine, no joy but 
what Hows from thee: my greateft fears _ 
are thofe of lofing thee; my immolt care 
is to fecurethy favour. This is the fub= 
jet of my deepett anxiety: every figh I 
breathe ends in thy namie} and that loved 
name alone allays every anguith of my 
foul, and calms its wildeft tempefts. 
From thy frowns or favour all my joys 
or forrows fpringt thy frowns can make 
me infinitely miferable, thy favour can 
make me infinitely bleffed, I can defy hell 
and fmile in the face of death, whilft Tcan 
call thee mine. My God! fill let me 
Blefs the found, and-part with ‘all things, 
yother thaa renounce my property in thee > 
let me hold it to my laft breath, and clai 
iewith my expiring fighs.: ‘ 


va 
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Secure of thee, nothing can terrify my 
foul: all is peaceful and ferene within, 
eternal Jove and immortal pleafure: I de- 
fire no more; imagination ftops here, and 
all my wifhes are loft in eternal plenty, — 
My God! more cannot be afked, and with 
lefs I fhould be infinitely miferable, The 
kingdoms of the fkies thould, not buy my 
title to thee and thy love: the bleflednefs 
of all creatures is complete here, for God 
‘himfelf is blefled in himfelf for ever. 


What can [add ? for allmy words are faint, 
Celeftial love no eloquence can paint 3 

No more can be in maria foe expreft, 
But vaft eternity fall tell the reft. : 


‘Vil. (A COVENANT WITH GoD, 


[Ncomprehenfible Being! who fearche? 
_ the heart, and trieft the reins of the chil~ 
dren of men, who knowett my fincerity, and 
my thoughts are all unveiled to thee! I 
= furrounded with thine immenfity ; 

hou arta prefent, though invifible,witnefs 
of the folemn affair ] am now engaged in, 
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I am now taking hold of my ftrength that 
I may make peace with thee, and entering, 
into articles with the Almighty God. 
Thefe are'the happy days long fince pre- 
diéted, when * one fhall fay, I am the 
Lord’s, and another fhall call himfelf by 
the name of Ifrael, and another fhall fub- 
{cribe with his hand to the Lord; and I 
will be their God, and they fhall be my 
fons and my daughters, faith the Lord 
je HOVAH,” 

‘With the moft thankful fincerity T take 
hold of this covenant, as it is more fully 
manifefted and explained in thy gofpel by 
Jefus Chrift; and, humbly accepting thy 
propofals, I bind myfelf to thee by a fa- 

_¢ered and everlafting obligation. By afree 
and deliberate action, I do here ratify the 
articles which were made for me in my 
baptifm, in the name of the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit; I religioufly 

_ devote myfelf to thy fervice, and entirely 
fubmit to thy conduét. I renounce the 
glories and vanities of the world, and 
choofe thee as my happinefs, my fupreme 
felicity, and everlafting portion. I make 
no articles with thee for any thing befidess _ 
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deny or give me what thou wilt, L will ne- 
ver repine, while my principal treafure is 
fecure.. This is my deliberate, my free, and 
fincere determination; ,a determination 
which, by thy grace, I will neyer retract. 
Oh! Thou,. by whofe power alone I 
fhall be able to ftand, * put thy. fear.in 
my heart, that I may never depart from 
thee.’? Let not the world, with all its 
flatteries, nor death, nor hell, with all 
their terrors, force me to violate this fa- 
cred vow... Oh! Iet me never live to 


_— 


abandon thee, nor draw the i papiewsi breath < 


that would deny thee. 

‘And now, let furrounding angels .wit- 
nefs for me, that. Lh folemnly) devote. all 
the powers and faculties of my foul to 
thy fervice; and when I prefumptuoufly 
employ any of the advantages thou hat 
given me to thy difhonour,, let them tef- 
tify againgt ; ime, As let, my, own words 
conden me... 
es z. Exizasern Rowe. 


2 


Thus have I fabferibed to thy gracious, 


ec and engaged myfelf to. be the 
_Lerd’s: and now Jet, the malice of mens. 
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4nd the rage of devils, combine againft 

_ te, I-can defy all their ftramgems3 for 
God himfelf is become my Friend, Jefus 
is my all-fufficient Saviour, and the Spi- 
itittof God, I trust willibe my Sanétifer 
and Comforter. 

‘O happy day! tranfporting moment! 
the brighteft | period of my life! Heaven 
with all its light fmiles on me. What 
glorious mortal can now excite my envy? 
/ What fcene to,tempt my ambition could 
the whole creation difplay? » Let glory 
all me with her exalted voice; let plea- 
Sure; vi a fofter eloquence, allure me5 
the world, in» all: its»fplendor, appears 
but a trifle, while the infinite God is my 
portion. He is mine by as fure’ a title 
as eternal veracity can confer. The right 
is unqueftionable; the conveyance: unal- 
terable; the mountains fhall bexemovedy. 
and the hills be diflolved, before the ever= 
dafting obligationthall be cancelled. «+ 


GIL 
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Will. A THANK-OFFERING FOR $AV= 
ING GRACE. 


¥ Bless the Lora, O my foul! and all 

that is within me blefs his holy 
name: blefs the Lord, and’ forget not all - 
his benefits; who redeemed thy life from 
deftru€tion, and crowneth thee with lov- 
ing-kindnefs and tender mercy ;”? who 
brought thee out of the mire and clay, and 
fet thy feet upon a rock ; who broke thy 
fetters, ‘and freed thee from the miferable 
bondage of fin.. I lay eectane 3 flave, 
pleafed with my chains, and fond of my 
captivity, fatally deluded and undone, till 
love, almighty love, refcued me. Bleffed 
efieét of unmerited grace! I fhall ftand for 
ever an illuftrious inftance of boundlefs 


mercy;-to that I muft entirely aferibe my 


falvation, and through all the ages of eter= 


“nity Pl rchearfe the wonders of redeem 


ing love, and tell to liftening angels what 
ithas done for my foul. 


Fill fing the endlefs miratles of lowe; 
For ever that my lofty theme foal [reve, 
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My glotious Creator! why did I em- 
ploy thy thought before I had a being? 
why from all eternity was an immortality 
defigned me, and my birth allotted me in 
a land illuminated ‘with the rays of facred 
light? Imight have been invoking the 
powers of hell with deteftable ceremonies,. 
inftead of adoring the omnipotent God. 
But when thoufands are loft in thefe delu- 
fions, why am I thus gracioufly diftin- 
guithed? Inftead of being born among the 
fhameful vices of impious parents, and-an’ 
heir to their curfes, why am Tentitled to 
the bleffing of religious anceftors? why, 
when I was incapable of choice, was I de= 
voted to the God that “¢ keeps covenant 
and mercy to.a thoufand generations’ of 
them that fear him.?”? . 3 

Why, when I knew thee not, didt 
thou fuftain me? but, Oh! why when J’ 
knew thee, and rebelled againft thee, 
why didit thou fo long fuffér my ingrati- 
tude? why didthy watchfpl providence 
perpetually-furround me, croffing all the 
methods I toole to undo myfelf? why wag 
I rot-curfed with my own withés, and 
Jett to the quiet poffeifion ofvthofe yanie 


“~ 
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ties I delighted in?) thofe. toys which I 
foolifhly preferred to all the treafures of 
thy love? why cider rrtes me with 
the-offers of thy favour when'T fled thee 


with fuch averfion; and shad fled thee for - 


ever if-thou hadft not compelled me to 
return? ti Petytin? 
Why did the Spirit ftrive fo long with 
an obftinate heart, which refifted all its 
motions, and turned thy patience into pro- 
vocation.and guilt? why am J not un- 
done by thofe pleafing fnares in which I 
have feen fo many deluded wietches pe- 
rith? Like them | defpifed. the unfearch- 
able riches of thy grace; with them I had 
been content’ td. fhare the forry portion’ 
and pleafures of this world, if thou hadft 
Jet me alone; and I fhould never have en- 
quired after thee: But why wait thou 


found of one that fought thee not? O»- 


why! bit ¢ becaufelthou wilt be merciful. 
“eo whom thou wilt be merciful!” , 
_-Thereforelagain, with aftonithment and 
delight, Ilouk back.on the methods of thy 
grace; andagain: Iconfider myfelfloft inan 
" abyfé of finand‘mercy when there was no 
eye to pity mic, no hand but thine to.aiit: 


me, thou madeft it then the time of love. ” 


. 
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Never was grace more free and fur- 
prifing than thine is; never was there a 
more obftinate heart than mine, and 
never fuch unconquerable love as thine. 
How glorionfly hath it triumphed over’ 
my rebellious faculties! how freely has 
it cancelled all my guilt! 

Could I have made the leaft pretence 
to merit, or have challeaged any thing 
from thee, the benefit had been lefs ex- 
alted ; had there been any foundation for 
human pride, my corrupt heart would 
foon have taken the advantage, and have 
robbed thee of thy honour, ‘by-afcribing: 
the glorious worl: to the ftrength of my 
own reafon, or a natural teadency to virs 
tue; but here my vanity is for ever 
filenced. I am loft in the boundlefs abyfs.’ 
O-height! © depth! O length and 
breadth immeafurable! © How unfearch-' 
able are thy ways, w/m'ghty Love, and 
thy paths paft finding out!"* 

Let me here begin my eternal fong, 
and afcribe *€ falvation and honour, do- 
minion and majefty, to Him that fits on 
the throne, and to the Lamb for’ ever,’*” 
who has loved me, and ranfomed me with 

Dz ae 


52 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


his blood; ranfomed me from a volun- 
tary bondage, from the, mojit vile and 
hopelefs captivity, a captivity from which 
nothing but that invaluable purchafe 
could have redeemed me. , 
Infinite love! Almighty grace } 
_ Stand in amaze, ye rolling Sries! 


‘Bring hither your celeftial harps, ye 
beneficent beings, who, amidft the height 
of your happinefs, exprefs a kind regard 
for man: teach me the language of pa- 
sadife, the ftrains of immortality. But, 
oh! itis all too feeble; the tongues. of 
feraphims cannot utter what I owe my 
Redeemer. From what mifery, my ado~ 
rable Saviour, haft thou refcued me? 
From error, from fin, from {nares and 
death, from infernal chains, eternal hor- 


» yor, and the blacknefs of darknefs forevers, 


Wor here my glorious benefactor ftay~ 
ed; but {till went on to magnify the 
richeg of his grace, and entitled me to 
an endlefs inheritance, and an immortal 
crown; to the fruition of God, and the un- 
uiterable joys that flow from his prefenee. 


—_— 
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| Myfterious depths of boundlefs love 
My admiration raife : 
O God, thy name exalted flands 
Abwue my highs? praife. 


iX. EVIDENCE OF SINCERE LOYE TO 
{ GoD. ‘ ~w 


JF I love thee not, my bleffed God, I 
know not what I love: if lam uncertain 
of this, I am uncertain of my exiftence. 
If I love thee not, what is the meaning 
of thefe pathetic expréffions? My Gop, 
My Atx! thou fpring of my life, and 
fountain of my happinefs! my great re- 
ward, and my exceeding joy! the eternal 
object of my love, and fupreme felicity 
of my nature! Does not my heart attend 
my lips in all this language? How can 
this be, if my foul does not love thee? 
O my God, If I love thee not, what 
is the meaning of this conftant uneafinefs 
at thy abfénce ? from Avhence proceeds 
this painful anxiety of mind about thy 
love, and all thefe intenfe, thefe reftlefs 
defires after thee ? Why are’all the fa- 
tisfadtions of life infipid without thefe 2 
D3 ; 


“ 
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& 


. 


Without my God, what are riches, and , 


honours, and pleafures to me? I fhould 
efteem the poffeffion of the world but 
a trifle, or rather my eternal damage, 
if it muft be purchafed with the lofs of 
thy favour. Thy benignity is better 
than life, and the moments in, which 
T enjoy a fenfe of thy love are the only 
happy intervals of my life. ° "Tis then 
T live; it is then I am truly bleffed: it 
is then I look down with contempt on 
the little amufements of the world, and 
ity them’ that want a tafte for thefe ex- 
alted pleafures. 
_.. How calm, how peaceful, in thofe 
Teafons, are all the regions of my foul? 
I haye enough, I afk no more. . Can 
they languith for the ftream who drink 


at the overflowing fountain? I have all. 


the world, and more; I have heaven it- 
felf in thee; in thee I am completely 
and fecurely bleffed, and can defy the 
malice of earth and hell to fhake the 
foundation of my happinefs, while thou 
dot whifper thy love to my ‘foul. O 
bleffed ftability of heart!. O-fublime fa- 
tisfaGtion! Haft thou not told me that 
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thou art mine by an inviolable engagea 
ment, when my foul devoted itfelf fine 
cerely to thee ? Does not thy word aflure 
me, ‘* that the mountains fhall depart, 
and the hills be removed 3 but thy kind- 
nefs fhall not depart, nor the covenant of 
thy peace be broken?” * : 

' Haft'thou not terminated my withesy 
O Lord, in thyfelf, and fixed my wan- 
ering defires ? Is it for riches or honours 
for length of days, or pleafure, that\I 
follow thee with daily importunities? 
Thou knoweft thefe are not the fubjec& 
’ of my reftlefs petitions: do I ever has 
lance thefe toys with thy fayour? Oh! 
no; one {mile of thine ob{cures all their 
-glory.. When thou doft blefs my retired 
devotions with thy prefence, I can wink 
all created beauty into blacknefs.. When 
I meet. thee in my folitary contemplas 
tions, with what contempt do I look 
back on the leffening world ! 


How dazzling is thy Beauty ) bow divine! 
How dim the luftre of the world to thine! 


How dull are its.entertainments to the 
: D4: . 
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pleafures. of ‘converfing with thee! Ob! 
fay, in thofe happy soments, .cries my 
fatisiied foul r——_— ; 


| Stay m Beloved, with me here 5 
“Stay till the morning Par appear 5 
~~ Stay till the dufry foadrvs fly 

_... Before the day’si Luftrious eyee:. 


“Oh tay till the gloomy night of life- 
is“paft, ‘and’ eternity’ draw on my fout. 
‘Théte is’ nothinig’in this ‘barren place to 
‘entertain’ me when thou art gone: Tecan 
yelith nothing below, after thefe celeftial 
Vehauer!. 2 0 Sin 16 
If I love thee not; whatis the meaning 
‘of this impatience to be with thee? My 
You! longeth, yea'fainteth; for the courts 
of the Lord; when thall I come and ap~ 
pear before'thee ? O that Thad the wings’ 
of adove, for then would I fly aways 
and‘be at reft !” AS 


X. | ASSURANCE OF SALYATION IN 
2 *  cHRIsT JESUS. 3 


HAVE put my treafures, my immor~ 
*' tal partintothy hands, O my dear Re- 
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deemier; and, ‘¢ fhall the prey be talea 
from the mighty?” fhall a foul confe~ 
created to thee fall: a, facrifice to hell? 

Blefled God, am Inet thine? and thall 
the temple of thy fpirit be profaned, . and 
the lips that have fo often afcribed domi- 
niony and glory, and majefty to thee, be 
defiled with infernal blafphemy, ‘and the 
‘execrations of the damned? Shall the 
{parks of divine love beextinguithed, and 
immortal enmity fucceed >. and: fhall I, 
who was once blefied with thy favour, 
become the object of thy wrath and indig- 
‘nation ? Shall all the mighty things thou 
_ aft done foxmy foul be forgotten? Shall 
all my vows, and thy own fecret engage= 
ments be cancelled >) ’'Tis all impoffible; 
for ‘¢ thou art not/as) man, that thou 
fhouldeft, lie; nor as the fon-of man pa 
thou fhouldeft repent.” 

Thou art engiged by thy. ox own tremens 
dous name for my fecurity: my God, 
and my father’s God + from generation to 
.genération thou haft been our dwelling-' 
place. . E was devoted to thee in baptifm 
by the folemn vows of my. religious pa+ 
rents ¢ + my. infant-hands were early lifted 
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up to thee, “and I foon learned to know 
and acknowledge the God of my fathers. 
I have aCtually fub{cribed with my hand 
to.the Lord, and am thine by the moft 
voluntary and deliberate obligations. The 
portion of Jacob is my jeyful choice, nor 
need. I fear lofing it while thy word is 
eftablifhed as the heavens. 


The Lord, who made beav’n, earth, and fea, 
And all-that they contain, 
Will never quit bis fiedfaft truth, 


Nor make bis promife vain. 


. Were my dependance on myfelf, I were. 
undone: the firft temptation would fhake 
my refolutions: I fhould fell the inefti+ 
mablevichés of thy love for a trifle, and 
fool away immortal pleafures for the joys 
of amoment; a fpecious delufion would 
feduce me from all my hopes of a glori- 
ous Futurity. T fhall fall a viétim to my 
own folly, andmuft inevitably perifh, «if 
thou forfake me 3 but the ftrength of If 
rael-is my hope, the Mighty one of Ja- 
cob my defence. : 

“. Thou art the Rockof Ages; the fixed 
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and immutable Divinity is my high Tower 
and my refuge, my Redeemer andAlmigh- 
ty Saviour.. Thefe were the blefled, the 
glorious titles by which thou didft at firft 
affure my donbtful foul: thefe were the 
tranfporting names I knew and called thee 
by, and thou haft anfwered them through 
all the changes of my life. 

I was thy early care; thou didft fupport 
my helplefs infancy, and art the watchful 
guide of my umfteady youth. Which way 
foever I turn, I meet thy mercy, and trace 
thy providence; and folong asf live I will 
record thy benefits, and depend on thytruth 
for thofe benefits which have conftant- 
ly purfued me, and that truth which has 
never deceived me, and is engaged never 
to abandon me. Tranfporting affurance! 
What further fecurity can I afk, ‘what fe~ 
curity can wilh, beyond eternal veracity ! 
¢ The mountains thall depart, and the 
hills be removed ; but thy kindnefs fhall 
not depart, nor the covertant of thy peace 
be broken ;” that covenant which has 
been fealed by the blood of the Son of 
God, and in that holy facrament I have 
received the pledges of thy love. Thow 
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didtt ‘gracioufly invite me into that com- 
-munion, and met me there with the moft 
unmerited favour. 

Fear not, fayeft thou, poor trembling 
fovl, for lam thy. Redeemer, ‘and ‘thy 


mighty $ Saviour, the Hope of Ifrael, and | 


in my name fball all the nations of the 
earth be bleffed: ‘©I am gracious-and mer- 


‘ciful,  long-fuffering, and abundant in 


goodnefs and truth.” Thefe are the titles 
by which I have revealed myfelf to men. 
I came the expected Mefliah, the Star of 
Jacob, and the Glory of the Gentiles; 1 
came from the fulnefs of ineffable glory; 
4n the form of man, to redeem the: race 
of Adam; Iam willing and able to fave, 


‘Gand whofbever comes to me, I will in © 


no wife caft- away.” Fear not, I had 
kind defigns towards thee from eternity ; 
‘and by-thefe vifible figns of my body and 


blood I, feal my love to thy foul: take 


here the pledge of heaven, the affurance 


of everlafting happinefs. 


'\? Tis:enough, replied my cantor 


‘foul ; divide the world as thou wilt, let 


cothers unenvied fhare its glory ; thy love 
as all I crave. I am blefled with thataf- 
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furance, I am furrounded with the joys 
of paradife; every place isa heaven, while 
my beloved is mine, and I am his. 


If all the monarchs, whofecommand fupreme 
Divide the wide dominion of this ball, 
Should offer each his boafted diadem, 
I would not.quit thy favour for them all: 
Thefe trifles with contempt I would refign3 
The world’s a toy, while Ecan call thee mine. 


Let God and angels witnefs for me, 
that I renounce the world, and choofe thy 
love as my portion 5 fs that I facri- 

ce my darling fin ee; and from 
this moment folemnly devote myfelf to 
thy feryice. 

Thus did I engage myfelf to be the 
Lord’s; and thus didft thou gracioufly 
condefcend to feal the privileges of the 
new covenant tomy foul. And, O let 
the folemn tranfaétion never be forgot- 
ten! let it be engraven in the books of 
unalterable deftiny ; there let the facred 
articles ftand- recorded, and be had: ig. 
everlafting remembrance. 
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XT, THOU ART MY GOD. 


© GOD! thou art my God; thou art 
thy own bleffednefs, the centie of thy 


_ own defires, and the boundlefs fpring of 


thy own happinefs.' Thou art immutable 
and infinitely perfeét, and therein con- 
Gifts thy bleffednefs and glory ;_ but that 
thou art my God, itis from thence flows 
all my confolation ; ‘this glorious privi- 
lege is my dignity and boaft. ‘¢ Thou 
art my God, and Iwill praife thee; my 
father’s God, ane ill exalt thee. 


—————— 


Lord liveth, and d be my rock, an cy 
7 


let the God of my falvation be exalted. 


Thy benignity is better than life, there-— 


fore my lips fhall praife thee.” 

I have all things in poffeffing thee; I 
find no want, no emptinefs within 5 my 
withes are anfwered, and all my defires 


_ appeafed, when I believe my title to thy 
- favour fecure. Whatever tempetts arife, 


whatever darknefs furrounds me, yet thou 
art my God; Icry, and the ftorms are 
appeafed, and the darknefs vanifhes. T 
fand my expestations from the world dif- 
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appointed, my friends falfey and human 
dependance vain ; but ftill thou art my 
God, my unfailing-confidence, my rock. 
my everlafting inheritance. » Death and 
hell level their darts againft me; but with 
arheavenly tranquillity I cry, ¢ é Thou art _ 
my God: I dwelhon high: my place of 
defence is the munition of rocks.” 


My biding-place, my refuge, tow" % 
And field art thou, O Lord : 
I firmly anchor all my hopes” 
On thy unerving. qword.- 
a ee ye : xy 
“While thou art mine, what can I fear? 
an Omnipotence be vanquifhed ? Can al~ 
mighty ftrength he oppofed? Whenit can, 
then, and not till then, hall I want fe- 
curity; then,’ and not till then, fhall my 
confidence be fhaken, and my hopes 
confounded,, 9° 
Thou art my God. Let me again re- 
peat the glorious accents, and hear the 
pleafurable founds 5, let mea thoufand and 
_athoufand times repeat it 5 it is rapture 
all, and harmony ¢ the harps of angels 
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and their tongues, what notes. more me~ 
lodious could they fing or play? What 
but thefe tranfporting words give the em~ 
phafis to all their joys? On this they 
dwell, itis their eternal theme, Thou art 
my God. Like me, every feraph boafts 
the glorious property, and owes his hap- 
pinefs to thofe important words: in them 
unbounded joys are comprehended. Pa- 
radife itfelf, all heaven is here deicribed ; 
all that is poffible to be uttered of scele~ 
{tial bleffednefs is here contained. 


My God, my all-fufficient good, 4 
__ My portion and my choice 5 
In thee my vaft defires are filld, 
And all my powers rejoice. 


My God, my triumph, and my glory, 
Jet others boaft of what they will, and 
pride themfelves in human fecurities 5 let 
them place their confidence in their 
wealth, their honour, and theirnumerous 
friends; 1 renounce all earthly depene 
. dence, and glory only in my Ged, 


eee 
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From him alone my joys frail rifes 


And run eternal rounds ; 
Beyond the limits of the fries, 
“And all created bounds. 


When death thall remove all other fup-, 
ports, and forces me to quit my title te 
the deareft names below, in my God I fhalh 
have an unchangeable property :. thaten~ 
gagement fhall remain firm, when I thalk 
lofe my hold of all’ other enjoyments ; 
‘when all human things vanifh“with an 
everlafting flight, I fhall bid them a joy- 
ful adieu, and breathe out my foul with - 
this triumphant exclamation, Thou art my. 
God, my inheritance, my'eternal poffef- 
fion; nor death, nor hell hall ever fepa~ 
rate me from thy love, . 

Lkou art my God. Let me furyey. the 
extent of my bleffednefs : ‘ let me take 2 
profpec&t of my vaft poffeffion: let me 
confider its dimenfions: O height! O 
depth ! O length and breadth immeafura- 
ble! I have all that is worth’ poffeffing. 
Thou art my God. ~ 

But what have I uttered? Is mortality. , 
permitted tg. fpeak oe daring weds? 
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Can the race of man make fuch glorious 
pretenfions ? ‘Thou thyfelf canft give no 
more? thou that art thy own happinefs, ~ 
and the fpring of joy to all thy creatures 5 
with thee are the fountains of pleafure, 
gnd in thy prefence is fulnefs of joy 5. 
immortal life and happinefs flow from’ 
thee, and they are necefiarily bleffed who 
afe furrounded with thy favour, thou 
art their God, and thou art my God, to 
everlafting ages. 


Earth fliesqwith all the ebarms it bas in flores 

Its fares and gay temptations are no mores 

Creatures no more of entity can boaft, 

The reams, the hills and tow’ ring groves 
" care loft, 

The fun, the Pars, and the fair fields of light 

Withdraw, and now are banifbed from my. 


y fight, - 
And God is all in all. 


XII. CONFESSION OF SiN, WITH HOPE: 
OF PARDON, 


Beek: break, infenfible heart ! let 
 confufion cover me, anddarknefs black 
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2$ my own guilt, furround me. Lord, 
‘what a monfter am I become!) How hate- 
ful to myfelf for offending thee 1 how 
much more deteftable to thee, to thee a- 
gainft whom have offended ! Why have 
I provoked the God on whom my being 
every moment depends 3‘ the God, who 
out of nothing advanced me to a réafon- 
able and ‘immortal nature, and put me in 
acapacity of being happy for ever; the 
God whofe goodnefs has run parallel with 
my life;’ who has preferved me in a 
thoufand dangers, and kept me even from 
the ruin I courted, and even while I re- 
pined at the providence that faved me ? 

How often has he recovered me from 
eternal mifery, and brought me backz 
from the very borders of hell, when there 
was but a dying groan, but one faint 
figh between me ad everlafting perdi- 
tion! When all human help failed, and 
my mournful friends were taking their 
laft farewels ; when every {miling hope 
forfook me, and the horrors of death 
furrounded me, to God I cried from the 
depths ofmifery and defpair 3 I cried, and 
Ea 


\ 
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he was intreated, and refcued my life 
from deftri@ion ; he ‘* brought me out 
of the miry clay, and fet my feet upon a 
rock.” A thoufand inftances of thy 
goodnefs could I recount, and all to my 
own confufion. _ 

Could I confider thee as my enemy, 3° 
might forgive myfelf 5 but when I con- 
fider thee as my beft friend, my tender | 
father, the fuftainer of my life, and au- 
‘thor of my happinefs, good God! what 
a monftrous thing do I appear, who have 
finned againft thee! Could I charge thee 
with feverity, or call thy laws rigorous 
and unjuft, I had fome excufe; but I 
am filenced there by the conviction of - 
my own reafon, which affents to all thy 
pra as jut and hely. But, to 

eighten my guilt, I have violated the 
facred rules I approve; I have provoked 
the juftice I fear, and I offended the py= 
rity Tadore, = 

Yet fill there are higher aggravations 
of my iniquity: and what gives me the 
utmoft confufion is, that I have finned ». 
again unbounded love and goodneti. 
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“Florrid ingratitude! Here lies the em- 
phafis of my folly and mifery ; the fenfe 
of this torments me, can I not fay, as 
much as the dread of hell, or the fearg 
of lofing heaven? Thy love and tender 
compaffion, ‘the late pleafing fubjects of 
my thoughts, \are on this account -be- 
come my terror. The titles of an ene+ 
my anda judge fcarce found more pain- 
ful to my ears, than thofe of a friend 
and. a benefactor, which fo fhamefully 
enhance my guilt: thofe facred names 
confound and terrify my. foul, —becaufe 
they furnifh my confcience with the 
moft exquifite reproaches. The thoughts 
of fuch goodnefs abufed, and fuch cle- 

~mency aftronted, feem to me almoftias 
infupportable as thofe of thy wrath and 

: feverity.—O whither fhall I turn? Idare 
not look upward, the fun and ftars up- 
braid -me there. If I look downward, 
the fields and mountains take their Crea- 
tor’s part, and heaven :and earth con~ 
{pire to aggravate my fins.. Thofe com-~ 

-mon bleffings tell me how much'I am 
indebted to thy bounty; but, Lord, 
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when I recall thy particular favours, I 
am utterly confounded. What nume- 
rows inftances could I recount! Nor has 
my rebellion yet shut up the fountain of 
thy grace: for yet I breathe, and yet I 
Jive, and live to implore a pardon: Hea~ 
ven is {Hill open, and the throse of God 
-acceffible, But, oh! with what confl- 
dence can I approach it; what motives 
car L urge, but fuch as carry my own 
condemnation in them ? 
Shall I urge thy former pity and in- 
‘dutgence? This were to plead againft 
myfelf : and yet thy clemency, that cle- 
mency which I have abufed, is the beft 
argument I can bring; thy grace and 
elemency, as reyealed in Jefus, the Son 
“of thy love, the bleffed. Reconciler of 
God and Man. hs} 
© whither has my folly reduced me ? 
“With what words fhall I choofe to ad- 
@refs thee? * Pardon my iniquity, O 
Lord, for it is great.” Surprifing ar- 
gument! yet this will magnify thy good~ 
nefs, and yield me an eternal theme to 
praife thee + it will add an emphaijs to 
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_ all my grateful fongs, and tune my harp 
to everlaiting harmony. The ranfomed 
of the Lord fhall join with me, while 
this glorious inftance of thy grace ex- 
cites their wonder, sand my unbounded 
gratitude: thus fhall thy glory be ex- 
alted. ¥: ‘ 
O Lord God, permit a poor worthlefs 
creature to plead alittle with thee. What 
- honour will my deftruétion bring thee ? 
what. profit,. what triumph to the Al- 
 amighty will my perdition be? Mercy is 
thy brighteft attribute; this gives thee 
all thy lovelinefs, and completes thy 
beauty, By names of kindnefs and in- 
dulgence thou haft chofen to reveal thy- 
felf tomens by titles of the mott tender® 
import thou haft made thyfelf known to 
my“foul : -titles which thou doft not yet 
difdain, but art {till eomnpiaBonte, and 
ready to pardon. 

But that thou hatt or will oath me, 
© my God! aggravates my guilt. And 
wilt thou indeed forgive me? Wilt thou 
remit the gloomy {core, and _reftore the 

. privilege I have forfeited? Wondrous 
dpye} aftonifhing benignity ! let me ne- 
a Fa 
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wer live'to repeat my ingratitude ; let me 

never live to break my penitent vows ; 

Jet medie ere that unhappy moment 
arrive. 


“III. THE ABSENCE OF GoD ON 
EARTH. 


X7HAT is hell, whatis damnation, but 
anexclufion from thy prefence? *Tis 

the want of that which gives the regions 
of-darknefs all their hurror. What is 
heaven, what are the fatisfaGtions of an- 
gels, but-the views of thy glory ? What 
but.thy {miles and complacence ‘are the 

-{prings of their immortal tranfports? 

’ . Without the light of chy countenance, 
what privilege is -my being? what canft 
thou'thyfelfgive me to countervail the in- 
finite lofs? Could the riches, the empty 
glories, and infipid pleafures of the world 
/ recdmpenceé me for it? Ah! no: ‘not all 
the variety of the creation could fatisfy 
. me while I am deprived of thee. Let 
. «the ambitious, the licentious, and covet~ 
ous, thare thefe trifles amongit th¢mz 
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, felves) they are no amufement for my 
dejected thoughts. 

There was a time (but ah! that happy 
‘time is paft, thofe blifsful minutes gone) 
when, with a modeft affurance, I could 
call thee ** my Father, my almighty 
friend, my defence, my hope, and my 
exceeding great reward :”? But thofe glo- 
rious advantages are loft, thofe ravithing 

’ profpects withdrawn, and to my trem- 
’ bling foul thou doft no more appear but 
~ as aconfuming fire, an inacceffible ma- 
jefty, my fevere judge, and my omnipo-_ 
tent adverfary ; and who fhall deliver me 
out of thy hands? where fhall I find a 
' fhelter from thy wrath ? what fhades can 
cover me from thy all-feeing eye? 


One glance from thée, one piercing ray, 

Would kindle darknefs into day : 

The weil of night is no difguife- 

Nor fereen from thy all-fearcbing eyes 

Thro’ midnight hades thou find’? thy wayy 
| ds in the blazing noon of day. 


« But will the Lord caft off for ever? 
“Will he be-favourable no more? Has 
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.God indeed forgotten to be gracious ?”” 
‘Will he fhut out my prayer for ever, and 
muft I never behold my Maker? Mutt 
T never meet thofe {miles that fill the — 
heavenly inhabitants with unutterable 
“joys; thofe {miles which.enlighten the — 
-celeftial region, and make everlafting day ~ 
above ? In vain then have thefe wretch- 
ed eyes beheld the light; in vain am I~ 
-endued@ with reafonable faculties and im~- 
mortal principles: Alas! what willthey — 
proye but everlafting curfes, if I muft — 
never fee the face of God ? 
Ts it a dream, or do I hear ‘ 
The voice that fo delights my ear ? 
Lo, be o'er bills bis Peps extends, ~ 
. And, bounding fromthe cliffs, defcends 3 
Now like a roe outfrips the wind, 
And leaves the panting: bart bebind. 


s¢ T have waited for thee as they that 
wait for the morning,” and thy returns - 
are more welcome than the {pringing — 
day light after the horrors of a melan- 
‘choly night; more welcome than eafe tg” 
the fick, than water to the thirfty, oy 
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eft to the weary,traveller. How undone 
was I without thee ? In vain, while thou 
wert abfent, the world hath tried to en- 
tertain me: all it could offer was like 
jets to adying man, or like recreations 
to the damned. On thy favouralone my 
tranquility depends: deprived of that, I 
fhould figh for happinefs in the midi of 
a paradife: «¢ thy loving-kindaefs is bet~ 
ter than life.” And if a tafte of thy love 
be thus tranfporting, what ecftafies thall 
I: know when I drink my fill of the 
ftreams of blifs that flow from thy right 
hand for ever! But when : 


\ When fhail this happy day of vifion be? t ; 
. 


When fall Imake a near approach to thee? 
Be loftin lowe, and wrapt in echaly, 
Ob! when fhall I behold thee all ferene 
Without this envious cloudy weil beteveen ? 
°Tis trpe, the facred elements * impart 
Thy virtual prefence to my faithful heart; 
But to my fenfe fill unreveal’d thou art. 
This, tho a great, is an imperfect blifs, 
To fee a fhadow for the God I wifh: 
My foul a more exealted pitch world pyr 
Aid view thee inthe heights of majefly, 


¥ The Lord’s Supper. 
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‘Mtv. BANISHMENT FROM GOD FeR 
EVERe 


“T)EPART from me, yecurfed !"? Oh! — 
let me never hear thy voice pro- 
ounce thofe dreadful, words. With what 
terror ‘would that fentence pierce my 
heart, while it thunders in. my ears! 
Qh ! rather fpeak me into my primitive 
-nothing, .and with one potent word finifh 
my exiftence. To be feparated from thee, — 
and curfed with immortality, who can 
fuftain the intolerable doom? =~ ; 


O dreadful fate’ of black defpairy 
Le fee my God remove, 
And fix my doloful ftation where 
‘I muft-not tafte bis love——~ 


‘nor view the light of thy countenance for 
ever. . Unutterable woe ! there is no hell 
beyond it. Separation from God is the 
depth of mifery. Blacknefs of darknefs, 
and eternal night, muft neceflarily in- 
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-yolve a foul excluded from thy prefences. 
What life, what joy, what hope is to be 
found where thou art not? I want words 
to paint my thoughts of that difmal ftate. 
Oh! let me never be referved for the 
dreadful experience ? rather let loofe thy 
wrath, and in a moment reduce me ‘int 
nothing. 

Depart from ‘thee ?* Of’! whither’ 
fhould I go from thee?  ¢¢ Into ‘utter’ 
darknefs ?? That makes no addition at* 
all'to the wretch’s mifery that is banith-" 
ed ‘from thy face. After that ‘fearful’ 
doom I fhould, without conftraint, feek 
out fhades as datk as hell, being moft’ 
agreeable to my own defpair, and in the’ 
horrors of etetnal night bewail the infi- 
nite lofs. 

The remembrance of that loft “happ!- 
nefs would render celeftial day infuffer« 
able. The light of paradife could’ not’ 
cheerrme without thy-favour 5 the fongs 
of angels would but heighten my anguith,’ 
‘and torment me with* a fcene ‘of blifs 
which’I muf never tafte,. The fight of 
thy favourites; and the glories of ‘thy 


=) 
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court, would but excite my envy, and 
fill me with madnefs, while I copfidered 
myfelf the object of thine eternal indig- 
nation: ner could all the harmony of 
“heaven allay the horror of that reflection. 

The groans of the damned, and the 


darknefs of the infernal caverns, would . 
better fuit my grief.. There, to the cries 


of tormented ghoits, and to the found of 


eternal tempefts, I might join my wild. — 


complaints, and lament the lofs of inf- 
nite blifs, and curfe my own folly. But 


all the plagues below, if I might fpeale, 


— 


my prefent thoughts, fhould not extort . 


a blafphemous reflection on the divine at» | 


tributes$ for I know 1 deferve eternal 
mifery, and even in hell J, think I fhould 


confefs thy juftice. Thy long-experienced’ 


élemency, Lam fure, ought to filence my 


reproaches for ever, and to all eternity - 
leave thee unblemifhed with the imputa~. 


tion of cruelty. 

But, oh! what agonies would the re- 
membrance of thy former favours excite ? 
what exquifite remorfe would it give me 


(geal thet Lappy moments when how 
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didft blefs my retired devotions with thy 
prefence? After I had relifhed thofe di- 
vine ‘entertainments, how bitter would 
the dregs of thy wrath be? Whither, 
would thy frown fink’me, after I have 
enjoyed the light of thy countenance ? 

If I muft lofe thy favour, Oh! let me 
forget what that word imports, and blot _ 
for ever from my remembrance the joye 
that a fenfe of thy love has excited: let 
no traces of thofe facred tranfports be left 
on my foul, 

But muf I depart from thee i into ever- 
lafting fire ? Double and dreadful curfe ! 
and yet unquenchable flames, and infer= 
nal chains, (if I can judge in this life of 
fuch awful futurities) would be’ lefs ter- 
rible than the fenfe of thofe loft joys. 
That lofs would endure no refleCtion ; the 
teview would be for ever infufferable ; the 
ages of eternity could not diminifh the 
exquifite tegret ; {till it would excite new 
and unutterable anguith, and rack mé 
with infinite defpair. 

Bleffed God, pity the foul whofe ex~ 
tremett horror i is - dooin ef an, eternal 
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departure from thee, Draw my ffpirit, 

into the holieft and the neareft union with. 

thyfelf that is poffible, while it dwells in 

this. flefh; and let me here commence. 
that delightful refidence and converfe with 
God, which neither death nor judgment, 
thall ever deftroy,’ nor thall 4 long eter- 

nity ever put 4 period to it. 


XV. THE GLORY OF GOD IN HIS WORKS 
OF CREATION, PROVIDENCE, AND 
REDEMPTION. 


Mt med immediately flows from thee, 
fhould I not praife mhy omni-_ 
potent. Maker? I received the Iaft breath, 
I drew from thee, thou doft fuftain 
my life this very moment, and the 
next depends entirely on thy pleafure.. 
Tis the dignity of my nature to know, 
and my happinefs to praife and adore my 
great Original. But, oh! thou Supreme 
of all things, how art thou to be extolled _ 
, by mortal man! ¢¢ I fay to Corruption, 
Thou art my father, and to the Worms, 


Ye we my brethren. My days are as an 
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hhand?s-breadth, and my life is nothing 
before thee; and thou art the fame, and 
thy years never fail. From everlafting to 
everlafting thou artGod ;” the incompre« 
henfible, the immutable Divinity. The 
language of paradife, andthe ftrains of 
seleftial eloquence, fall fhort‘of thy per- . 
feétions : the firft-born fons of light lofe 
tthemfelves in blifsful aftonithment in 
fearth of thy excellencies; even they, 
with filent ectafy, adore thee, while thou 
art veiled with ineffable fplendour. 


The bright, the blef?'d Divinity is knowmy 
And comprehended by himfelf alone, 


Who, can conceive the extent of that 
power, which out of nothing brought 
materials fora rifing world, and from a 
gloomy chaos bid th¢ harmonious’ uni 
werfe appear ? 


Confiifion beard thy voice, and wild Uproar 
Stood rul’d 5 ftood waft infinity confin'd, 


; At thy word the pillars of the fky were 
fram’d, amd its beauteous arches raifed 5 
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thy breath kindled the-ftars, adorned the 
‘moon with filver rays, and gave the fun © 
Sts faming {plendour. Thou didit pre- 
pare for the waters their capacious bed, 
and by thy power fet bounds to the ra= 
Bing billows: by thee the vallics were 
cloathed in their Nowery pride, and the 
mountains crowned with groves. In all 
the wonderful effets of nature we adore — 
and confefs thy power; thou uttereft thy 
woice in ‘thunder, and doft fcatter thy — 
lightening abroad; ‘thou rideft on the — 
wings of the wind, the mountains fmoke, — 
and the forefts tremble at thy approach ;_ 
the fummer and winter, the fhady night 
and the bright revolutions of the day, are ~ 


» 


Thefe are thy glorious works, parent of good! 
Almighty ; ‘thine thisuniverfal frame: — ; ; 
~ Thus wond’ rous they ! thyfelfhow wondrous 
then! _ 
But O what mutt thy effential majetty 
‘and beauty be, if thou art thus lluftrious © 
in thy works! If the difcoveries of thy’ 
~ power-and wifdom are thus delightful, : 


—_— 
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how tranfporting are the manifeftations 
of thy goodnefs ? From thee every thing 
that lives receives its breath, and by thee 
are all upheld in life. "Thy providence 
reaches the leaft infeét ; for thou art good, 
and thy care extends to all thy works, 
Thou feedeft the ravens, and doft pro- 
wide the young lions their prey: thou 
feattereft thy bleflings witha liberal hand 
on thy wholecreation ; man, ungrateful 
‘man, largely partakes thy bounty. ‘Tho 
caufeth thy rain to defcend, and makelt 


thy fun to fhine on the evil and unthank- ° 


ful: for thou art good, and thy mercy 
enduret for ever.” 

As the Creator and Preferver of meny 
thou art glorioufly manifeft; but, oh! 
how much more glorioufly art thou re- 
vealed, as reconciling uagrateful enemies 
to thyfelf by the blood of thy eternal 
Son! Here thy beneficence difplays its 
brighteft {plendour ; here thou dof fully 
difcover thy moft magnificent titles, Tbe 
Lorn, the Lorp Gon, merciful and gra- 
¢lousy long-fuffering, and abundant in good= 
us! 6 How wokarcableare thy ways, 

2 
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and thy paths paft finding out: Infi- 
nite depths of love, never to be exprefled 
‘by human language! And yet, fhould 
man be filent, the ftones themfelves 
would fpeak, and the mute. creation 
find a voice to upbraid his ungrateful 
folly. 


‘XVI. LONGING FOR THE COMING 
OF CHRIST.  ' 


COME, Lord Jefus, come quickly: Oh! 
come, left my expectations faint, 


fe& I grow weary, and murmur at thy — 
“Yong delay. I-am tired with thefe vani- — 


ties, and the world grows every day more 

“@hentertaining and infipid ; it has now 
Toft its charms, and finds my heart in- 

fenfible to all its allurements. With 

‘eoldnefs and contempt I ‘view thefe tran- 
ftory glories: infpired with nobler prof- 

fs; and vafter expectations, by faith 

¥ fee the promifed land, and every day 

“Brings me nearer the poffeffion of my 
heavenly inheritance. Then shall I fee 
God and live, and face to fact behold my 

tciumphant Redeemere ‘ 
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And in bis favour find immortal light, 

Ye hours, ris days, cut fbort your tedious 
ight 

Ye months a years (if fuch allotted be 

In this detefied, barren qworld for me) 

With hafty refolution roll along ; 

J languifh with impatience to be gone. 


I have nothing here to linger for 5 my 
hopes, my reft, my treafure, and my 
joys are all shove; my foul faints for 
the courts of the Lord in a dry and 
thirfty land, where there is no refteth< 
ment oe : 

How long §¢ thal I dwell in Methech, 
and fojourn in the tents of. Kedar?” 
When will the wearifome journey of life 
be finifhed ? when fhall I reach my ever= 
Isfting home, and arrive at my celeftial, 
country ? My heart, my withes, are al- 
ready there! I have no engagement to 
delay my farewel, nothing to detain me 
here; but wander an unacquainted pil 
grim, aftranger, and defolate, far from 
#ny native regions. 7 

. F3 er 
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“My friends are gont before, and.are 
now triumphing in the fkies, fecure of 
the conqueft, poffefled of the rewards of 


- 


Pi@ory. They furvey the field of battles, 


and'look back with pleafure on the di- 
ftant danger: death and hell, for ever 
Vanquithed; leave them in the pofleffion 
of endlefs tranquility and joy ; while I, 
befet with a thoufand fnares, and! tired 
With continual toil, unfteadily maintain, 
the field; till a€tive faith fteps in, affures 


me of the conqueft, and fhews.me the. 


immortal crown! °Tis faith. tells me, 
that’ “* light is fown for the righteous, 
and gladnefs for the upright in heart: 


it affares me that ** my Redeemer lives, - 


and that he fhall ftand at the laft day 
on the earth, . And though after my 
ikin worms deftroy this body, yet in my 


fteth fhall IT fee God: whom I fhall fee | 


for myfelf, and not another; and thefe 


-eyes fhall behold, though my reins be — 


confumed gvithin me. Amen, even fo 


come, Lo&p’ Jesus.” ° This mutt’ be 


the language of my foul till thou doft 
appear, and thefe my cate 3 ‘breathes 
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Ings after thee. °*Till T fee thy fal vation, 
my heart and my flefh will pine for the’ 
fiving God. 

«¢ Grant me, O Thea to fulfil, as ani 
hireling, my day ;” fhorten the fpacey 
and let it be full ofa&tion. -’Tis of fmall 
importance how few there are of thefe 
little circlesof days and hours, fotheyare 
but well filled up with devotion, and with - 
a proper duty. ; % 


XVII. SEEKING: APTER AN ABSENT! 
Gop. ‘ 


QH 1 letnotthe Lord be angry, and T, who 
am. but duft, will fpeak. Why doft 
thou withdraw thyfelf, and fuffer me to 
~purfue thee in-vain ? If I am furrounded 
with thy immenfity, why am I thus in- 
fenfible of thee ?) why do I not find thee, 
if thou art every where prefent? I fcek 
~ thee in the temple, where thou hat often 
metme; there I have feen the traces of 
thy majefty/and beauty ; but thofe facred 
yifions blefs my fight no more, I feek 
thee i in my#fecret retirements, where I 
have called upon ae name, and have of= 
4 
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‘ten heard the whifpers of thy voice j that 
eeleftial converfation hath often reached 
and raptured my foul, but I am folaced 
no more’'with his divine condefcenfions. 
liften, but I hear thofe gentle founds no 
more; I pine and Janguith, but thou fleet * 
me 3° {till I wither in thy abfence, as a 
drooping plant for the reviving fun. 
O when wilt thou featter- this melan- 
.choly darknefs? when fhall the thadows 
flee before thee ? when fhall the cheerful 
glory of thy grace dawn upon my mind 
at thy approach? I fhall revive atthy light; 
my vital fpirits will confefs thy prefence; 
grier and anxiety will vanith before thee, 
and immort:l joys furround my foul. 
Where thou art prefent, heayen and 
happinefs enfue ; hell:and damnation fills 
the breaft where thou art abfent. . While 
God withdraws, I am encompaffed with 
darknefs and defpair; the fun and ftars 
fhine with an uncomfortable luftre 3° the 
faces of my friends grow tirefome 3 the 
fmiles of ang-*, would fail to cheer my 
anguithing fpirit. I grow unacquainted 
with tranquility ; peace and: joy are 
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empty founds to'me, and words without 
a meaning. 

Tell menot of glory and pleafure, there- 
are no fuch things without my God; 
while he withdraws, what delight can’ 
thefe trifles afford? All that amufesman- 
kind-are butdreams of happinefs, fhades, 
and fantaftic appearances, What com- 
penfation,can they make for an infinite” 
good departed? All nature cannot repair. 
my lofs: heaven and earth would offer 
their treafures in vain ; not all the king~ 
doms of this world, nor the thrones of 
archangels, could give me a recompenfe 

_ fer an abfent God. ) 
© where can my grief find redrefs }. 
whence can I draw fatisfaétion,. when the 
fountain of joy feals up its ftreams ? My: 
forrows are hopelefs till he return; with= 
out him my night will never fee a dawn, 
but extend to everlafting darknefs  con= 
tent and joy will be-eternal ftrangers to. - 
my breaft. «Had. all things within the 
compafs of creation to delight me, his 
frowns would blaft the whole enjoyment :) 
_ unreconciled to God, my foul would bg. 
for ever at varianog with itfelf 
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i Even now, while] believe thy glory hid 


from me but witha tranfient eclipfe, while: 
Twait for thy return as for the dawning 
day, my foul fuffers inexpreflible agofies 
at thedelay; the minutes feem to lingers: 
and: days are lengthened into ages; but, 
Lord, what keener anguifh fhould I feel, 
did I think’ thy prefence had totally for~ 
faken me; did I imagine thy glory fhould 
no more arifé on. my foul! My fpirits fail. 
at the fuppofition: I cannot face the 
dreadfal apprehenfions’ of my God for: 
ever gone, Is it not hell in its moft hor-- 
rid profpéét, eternal datknefs; and. the: 
undying worm, infinite ruin, and irrepa- 


._ rabledamage? Compared .to this, what 


were all the plagues that earth couldthrea- 
ten, or hell invent? Whats difgrace,: 
and poverty, and pain? what is: all that: 
mortals fear, real or imaginary evils? they 
are nothing compared to the terrors which 
the thought of lofing my God: excites. 
O-thou; who art my boundlefs: treas 
fure, my infinite delight, my all, my ins 
effable portions can I-part with thee? I 
may {ee without light, and breathe with= 
@ut air, fooner than be blefled without 


ae oe ee ee 
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my God. Happinefs feparate from thee 
were a contradiction, an-impoffibility (if 
Y dare fpeake it) to Omnipotence itfelf, 
I “Sela dame which the moft glorious 
creation could not fatisfy, an emptinefs: 
which nothing but infinite love could fill, 
I muft find thee, or weary myfelf in an 
eternal purfuit. Nothing fhall divert me, 
jn the endlefs fearch, no obftacle thall 
fright me back, no allurement with-hdld 
me, nothing fhail flatier or relieve my” 
impatience ; my blifs,. my heaven, my’ 
all depends. on. the fuccefs. Shew me 
where thou art, O my God, condu& me- 
inté thy prefence, and let my love con, 
fine me there for ever. 


XVII. APPEALS TO GOD CONCERN~, 
ING THE 6UPREMACY OF LOVE" 
TO. HIM. 


God,whenI ceafe to love and praife thee 

let mesceafe to breathe and live;, when 

I forget thee, letme forget the name of my 
happinefs, and let/everypleafing idea be 
raged from my memory. When thou, 


aft not ray fupremedelight, let all things: 


~ 
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eife deceive me; let me grow acquainted 
with peace, and feck repofe in vain: let’ 
delufions mock my gayeft’ hopes; let 
my defires find ‘no fatisfation till they 
are terminated all in thee. When I for= 
get the fatisfa@ions of thy love, O my 
God! let pleafure be a ranger to my 
foul; when I prefer not that to my 
chiefeft joy, let me be infénfible of alt 
delight ; when thy benignity is not dearer 
tome than life, fet that life become my 
burden and my pain. ~ ‘ 

Search the inmoft reeeffes of my heart, ° 
and if thou findeft any competitor there, 
remove the darling vanity, and blot every" 
name but thine from my breaft. Let me’ 
find nothing but emptinefs in the crea~ 


‘tare, when I forfake the’ all-fuficient* 


Creator: Jet the ftreamé be cut off, when 
I wander away and abandon the foun~ 
tain. Let me be deftitute of aflittance, 
when I ceafe to rely on thee: let my lips 
be for everfilent, when they refufe to ace 
knowledge thy benefits, and make not 
thee the fubjet of their higher praife. 


het no joyful train enter at my cats, 


3 THE HEART. 93 


awhen thy name is not the: moft delightfud 
found they can convey to my heart. 

I have been. pronouncing heavy curfes 
on myfelf, if thy love be not my chief 
. dleffing; yet, O my deareft good, my 
portion, and my only felicity, might I 
not go on farther ftill, and even venture 
immortal joys on the fincerity of my love 
to thee? Bleffed Lord, forgive thefe dan- 
gerous efforts of a mortal tongue, which 
are the mere outbreakings of. a fervent 
'affeGtion.” I could eyen dare to pledge 
all my hopes and pretenfions to future 
happinefs, (and O let not my heart de, 
ceive me!) I think I could rifk them all, 
if thou thyfelf art not the objeé& of my 
brighteft hopes, and the light of thy 
countenance the height of that expected 
happinefs. ' 

If I defire any thin af in heayen or on 
earth im comparifon of thee, Iam almoft 
ready to fay, Banifh me as an eternal 
exile from the light of paradife: even 
that paradife would be melancholy dark- 
nefs without thee, and the obfcureft cor; 
ner of the creation, bleffed with thy pre- 
fence, would be, more agreeable. Olt: 
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where could I be happy remote frotit 
thee? what imaginable good could fup- 
ply thy abfence? Say, O my God, aol 
jot love thee ? 
' ‘Shall I cal the holy angels to witnefs? 
fhall I call heaven and earth to witnefs ? 
will not the moft High God himfelf, the | 
poffeffor of heaven and earth, condefcend 
to witnefs the ardour and ‘incerity of my. 
love ? exec j 
With what pleafure do I refle& on the 
‘obligations by which I have devoted my- 
{elf to thee! My foul colleéts itfelf, and 
with an entire aflent gives up all its 
powers to thee: I would bind myfelf unto 
thee beyond all theties that mortals know, 
Ye minifters of light, give me your _ 
flames, and teach me your celeftial forms ; 
Jet all be noble and pathetic, and folemn 
as your own immortal vows, and I will 
joyfully go through them allto bind my- . 
felf to my God for ever. Say, now, ye 
fieavens and earth, fay, ye holy angels, 
and O thou all-knowing God, fay, do I. 
Ln LR od ON MER yy yl 


aw 
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XIX. A DEVOUT RAPTURE 5 OR, LOVE: 
t T® GOD INEXPRESSIBLE. 


HOU radient fun, thou moon, and all 

ye fparkling ftars, how gladly would 
I leave your pleafant light to fee the face 
of God! ye cryftal ftreams, ye groves 
and flowery lawns, my innocent delights, 
how joyfully could I leave you to meet 
that blifsful profpeét ! and you delightful’ 
faces of my friends, I would this mo- 
Ment quit you all t» fee him whom my 
foul loyes; fo loves, that I can find no 
words to exprefs the unutterable ardour. 
Not as the mifer loves his wealth, nor, 
theambitious his grandeur; not as the 
libertine loves his pleafure, or the gene- 
rous man his friend; thefe are flat fimi- 
litudes to sefcribe fuch an intenfe paffion 
as mine. Not as a man fcorched in a fe- 
ver longs for a cooling draught; not asa 
weary traveller withes for foft repofe 5 my 
reftlefs defires admit of no equal compa~ 
nifon from. thefe. 

‘love my friend; my ital breath and, 
the light of heaven are dear to mae 5 but 


o 
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» fhould I fay I love my God as I love ° 

thefe, I fhould»belie the facred flare 
which afpires to infinity. ”Tis thee, ab- 
. Kraétly thee, Ovuncreated beauty! thatl 
‘Gove; in thee my withes are all terminated; 
in thee, as in their blifsful centre, all my 
defires meet, and there they muft be 
eternally fixed: itis thou alone that muft 
-conftitute my everlafting happinefs. Were 
the harps of angels filent, there would be 
harmony forme in the whifpers of thy 
love: were the fields of light darkened, 
thy {miles would blefs me with everlaftin 
day; the vifion of thy face will atteadt 
my eyes, nor give me leifure to waftea 
look on other objeéts to all eternity, any 
farther than God is to be feenin his crea= 
tures. All their beams of grace, and joy, 
and glory, are deri ved from thee, the eter- 
nal Son, and will merit my attention no - 
farther than they reflect thy image, or 
difcover thy excellencies. +. 

Evenat this diftance, encompafied with 
the thades of death, and the mifts of dark- 
nefS; in thefe cold melancholy, regions, 
when a ray of thy love breaks in on my 
fopl, whenthrough the clendsI cap trace 


OF THE HEART. 94 


but one feeble beam, even that obfcures 

ail human glory, and giyes me acontempt 
for whatever mortality can boaft,§ What 

wonders then will the open vifion of thy 

face effeét, when I fhall enjoy, it in fo 

fublime a degree, that the magnificence 

of the fies will not draw my regard, nor 

the converfe of angels divert my thoughts 

from thee ? Thou wilt ingrofs my ‘ever- 

lafting attestion; and I fhould ‘abound in 

felicity, if I had nothing to entertain me 

but immediate communion with the in-’ 
finite Divinty. ‘ 

Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, ‘and 
thake thy heavy fands; make thortercir- » 
cles, ye rolling planets; when will your 
deftined courfes be fulfilled? Thou reft- 
lefS fun, how long wilt thou travel the 
éeleftial road? when will thy ftarry walle 
be finifhed ? when will the commiffioned 
angel wet thee in thy ‘progrefs, and 
lifting up his hand, fwear by the unut- 

terable name, that time fhall be no more ?- 

© happy period! my impatient foul 

Aprings forward to falute thee, and leayes 

te lesaing days, and months, and years, 

far behind, « Hafts, my beloved, and 
se GF 
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be like a roe, or a young hart on the 
Spicy mountains.”” » ne 

I pine, I die for a fight of thy coun - 
tenance: Oh! turn the veil afide, blow 
away the feparating cloud, pull out the 
pins of this tabernacle, break the cords, 
and let fall the curtain of mortality; O 
Tet it interpofe no longer between me and 
my perfect blifs. I feel thofe lames of 
divine love which are unextinguishable as 
the lights of heaven; nor death itfelf 
fhalt quench the facred ardour. 

Ye minifters of light, ye guardians of 
the juft, ftand and witnefs to my vows; ~ 
and inan humbledependance on thy graces 
@ Jefus, may I not venture to bid thefe — 
thy. flaming minifters proteft againft me 
when I change my love, and ftand my 
accufers at the laft judgment? When I 
prove falfe to thee, may I not venture to . 
fay tothemall, Bring in your awful evi- 
dence, and proclaim my perjury? 


For ‘you have lifen’d while the facrea 
j name 
That kindles in cack beayenly break a 
| - flames , { 
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You liften'd while it melted on my tonguey 
Flow'd from my lits, and gracd ihe 


midnight fongs T° 
Blefsd swas the tine, and fiveetly fed the, 
hours, ' [pow'rs ; 


While bely lope emplay’d my noble 
‘The beavens appear’d, and the propitious’ 


eb?) ees : . 
Unweil’debeir inmof glories to my eyes. 
Ob, fiay ! Tery’d, ye happy monients pays 

Wor in your flight Jnatch, thefe delights 
away : 
TL afk no more the rifing fun to vigw, 
To mortals-and their hopes I bid adieu, A 


Thefe heavensand this earth have been 
witnefs to my yows : the holy angel; have. 
been witneffes, and all will join together to 
condemn me when’ I violate my faith. 
Strengthen and confirm it, O my Sa- 
viour, and make the bonds of it immor- 
tal,, men 

If I were only t&reafon upon this fab- 
je&t. I might fay, What motive could 
earth, what could hell, what could hea~- 
ven itfelf propofe to tempt my foul to, 
change itslove ? matt could they fay in 
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the balance againft an’ infinite good ?. 
whit could be thrown inas a ftake againtt 
the favour of God? Af the happy fouls 
Who knew what the light of his counté- 
nance imports, who drink in joy and im+ 
fnortality from his fmiles ; afic them what 
value they fet on their enjoyments? afk 
them what in heaven or earth fhould pur- 
chafe one inoment’sinterval of their blifs ? 
afk fomeradiant feraph, amidit the ferven; 
ey of his taptures, at what price he values 
his happinefs? and when thefe have 
named the purchafe, earth and hell may 
ry to balance mine. Let them fpread 
the baits that tempt deluded men to 
Fuin; let riches, honotr, beauty, and 
bewitching pleafure appear in all their 
charms, the fenfuality of the prefent and 
patt ages, the Perfian delicacy, and the 
Roman pride; let them uncover the gol« 
den mines, and difclofe the ruby fpark- 
ling in its bed ; let them open the veins 
of fapphire, and fhew the diamond glit- 
tering in its rock ; let them all be thrown 


into the balance; alas! their weight is. - 


too little, and too light.—Let the page- 
antries of ftate be added, imperial: titles, 
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and the enfigns of majefty; put in all 
that boundlefs vanity imagines, or wild 
ambition craves, crowns and fceptres, re- 
gal yeftments and. golden. thrones—the 
fcales ftill mount.—Throw in the world 
entire—tis unfubftantial, and light as 
airy vanity. - . : 
Are thefe thy higheft boafts, O delue 
sing world ?—Ye minifters of darknefs, 
have you nothing elfe to offer ? are theie 
your utmoft propofals ? -are thefea com~ 
penfation for the favour of God? Alas 3 
that.boundlefs word has a meaning which 
ontweighs them all: infinite delight, 
inconceivable joy, are exprefled in it; 
the light of his countenance’ fignifies 
more than angels candefcribe, or morta- 
lity imagine: and thall I quit all that an 
everlatting heayen means for empty fhae - 
dows ? ty HOR i 
Go, ye baffled tempters, go offer your 
toys to madmen and fools: they all va- 
nith under my fcorn, and cannot yield fo 
much as an amufement to my afpiring. 
thoughts, “The fun, in all its fpacious 
circuit, beholds nothing to tempt my — 
wihhes. “Phele wingicg ties, in al theie-; 
, 3 : 
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~vample round, contain nothing equal te 
my defires;: my ambition has far difle- 
‘rent’ ends, and other profpedts in view. 
“nothing below the joys of angels can far 
tisfy’me. " 
Let me explore the werds of life and 
‘beauty, and find a path to the dazzling 
~ geceffes of the Most High; let me drink at 
the fountain-head of pleafure, and derive 
‘all that I want from original and uncrea- 
ed-fulnefs and felicity. - 
*. Qh, divine loy¢! let me launch out 
fiato thy pleafureable depths, aid be {wal- 
Jowed up of thee: let me plunge at once 
iY immortal joy, ‘and lofe myfel¥ in the 
difinite ocean of happivefs. 
+) *Till then’ pine for my celeftial coun- 
cy; till then-I murmur to the winds 
and ftrearns, and tell the folitary hades 
my grief. The groves are con{cious te 
my complaints, and the moon’ and ftars 
diften to my fighs. ‘By their filent lights 
TI talk over my heavenly concerns, and 
give a vent to my divine affections in — 
. mortal languages then looking upward, — 
P-grow impatient to reach’ that milky. 
" qay, the feat of joy and immortality, 
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Come love, come life,and that blefs'd day 
For which I languifb, come away ; 
When this dry foul thefe eyes fhall fee, 
And drink the unfeal’d fource of Thee. 


O come, Icry, thou whom my foul 
foveth ! I would go on, but want expref- 
fion, and vainly ftruggle with the unut- 
terable thought. 

Tell me, ye fons of light, who feel the 
force of the celeftial fires, in whatlanguage 
you paint their vielence? Or do the 
tongues of feraphs faulter? Does the lan- 
guage of paradife want emphafis here, and 
immortal eloquence fail? Surely your 
happinefs is more perfeét than all your 
defcriptions of it: heaven echges to your 
charming notes, as far as they reach, 
while divine love, which is all your fong, 
is infinite, and knows no limits of degre¢ 


~ or duration. 


Yet I would fay, Some gentle fpirit, 
_ come and inftruét me in your art; lend 
mea golden harp, and guide the facred 
flight ; let me imitate your devout ftrain ; 
let me copy out your harmony; and 
then —pa— . 

: G4 
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Some of the faireft choir above 
"Shall fleck around my Jong, can 

With joy to bear the name they love 

Sound from a mortal tongue. 
ay 

Bleffed and immortal creatures, I long 
to join with you in your celeftial ftyle of 
adoration and love, 1 long to Jearn your 
ecftafies of worfhip and joy, in a lane 
guage which mortals cannot pronounce, 
and to fpeak the divine paffion of my ~ 
foul in. words which are now unfpeaks 
able. , 


XX-, SELF-REPROOF FOR INACTI< » 
VITY. He 


S it poffible that I fhould one day be 

rapt almoft into the third heavens, and, 
ete afew weeks haye pafled over me, E 
fhould find myfelf creeping among the 
infegts of the earthy and almoft as mean~ 
ly bufied as they? Can divine loyey 
which exalted me lately into flamin 
tranfports, fo far fubfide and grow coo 
‘within me? Can. it leave me fo inactive | 


. as I now feel myfelf? Wat all J do 


se 
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to fhame my confcience with reproaches, 
and renew the flame of religioys zeal and 
vigour? 

Alas ! Hoy does the activity of men 
about the little affairs of human life con- 
demn my negligence in matters of ever~ 
lating confequence ! Does the fond lover 
ywith fuch anxiety and impatience purfye 
the objet of his wifhes; and fhall not 
divine: beauty and infinite lovelinefs en- 
flame ray defires to a nobler height, and 
excite my languifhing devotion? _ 

Ave the ambitious fo’ reftlefs and foli- 
citous tu make themfelye; great, and to 
purchafe the veneration of fools? do they 
lay fuch mighty projeéts, and compafs 
their defigns with fuch pain and difficulty 
for mere pageantry and gaudy trifles ; ayd 
fhall I, who am a Candidate for heaven, 
4 probationer for celeltial dignity, lofe my 
title for want of diligence? fhall I faint 
in-the noble ftrife, when God and an;, 
gels are ready to affift me, and every mo 
ment’s toii willbe recompenfed with eter; 
nal ages of reft and triumph ? 

See, fee, the moments fly, the labour 
fhortens, and the immenfe reward draws 
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near; the palm of victory, the ftarry 
£rown, are in view; the happy realms 
and fields of light entertain me with their 
glorious profpect. Roufe thee, my foul, 
to the moft a¢tive purfuit of thofe felici- 
ties; waken all thy fprightly powers 5 
and let it never, never be thy reproach, 
that the vigour and intenfenefs of thy Ja- 
bours fall fhort of the pretenfions of thy 
_ defies ; or that thy holy indnitry thould 
fink fo far below the fervour of thofe af- 
feCtions, which, in adeyout hour, thou 
‘haft pronounced peek ae 
O Lord;..what a mutable thing is man! 
what fraily Works in this flefh and blood 
and hangs heavy upon our better powers! 
*Tis grace, divine grace alone, can kecp 
alive that immortal ipark within us, 
which came firit from heayen, and firft 
~ taught our hearts to arife and fpring up- 
ward, Preferve and complete thy own 
. work, almighty Grace, ‘ 


. 


« 
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XXI. A JOYFUL VIEW OF APPROACH= 
; ING DEATH, 


pEATH, whete is thy fting? where 

isthy boafted vistory ? The conquett is 
mize; 1 fhall pafs in triumph through 
thy dark dominions; and through the 
grace of the Son of God, my divine lea- 
der, I fhallappear these, not a captive, 
put a conqueror. rn ; 

O king of terrors, where are thy for+ 
midable looks? I can fee nothing dread- 
ful in thy afpeét: thou appeareft with ne 
tokens of defiance, nor do% thon come 
with furamons from a fevere judge, but 
gentle invitations from my bleffed Re- 
deemer, who has paffed glorioufly thro’ 
thy territories in his way to his throne. 

Thrice welcome, thou kind meffenger 
of my liberty and happinefs! a thoufand 

-¢imes more welcome than jubilee to the 
wretched flave, than pardon to a con- 
demned imalefaétor. 1 am’ going from 

‘darknefs and confinement to immenfe 
light and perfeét liberty ; from thefe tem- 
peftuous regions to the foft and peaceful 
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climes above; from pain and grief to 
everlafting eafe and tranquility. For the 
toils of virtue, I fhall immediately receive 
its vaft rewards ; for the reproach of fools, 
thé honour and applaufe of angels. In a 
few minutes I fhall be higher than yon- 
det ftars, and brighter far than they, I 
fhail range the bovndlefs. gether, and , 
breathe the balmy air of paradife,. I 
fhall prefently behold my glorious Mar 
Acer, and. fing hallelujahs to my exalted 
Saviour. ~ 
And now come, ye bright guardians - 
of the Ju, condné me through the uns 
known and tra¢tlefs ether, for you pafs 
and repafs the celeftial road continually.; 
you haye commiffion not to leave me till 
T arrive at Mount Sion, the heavenly Je, 
. rufalem,. the city of the living God; till 
come to the innumerable company of 
angels, and the fpirits of juft men made 
perfect, ; th ; 
Hold out, faith and patience; it is byt 
a little while, and your work will be at 
an end; but a few moments, and thefe 
fighs and groans fhall. be converted into 
eyerjafting hallelujahs ; buta few weary 
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fteps, and the journey of life will be 
fintthed. One effort more, and I fhall 
have gained the top of the everlafting 
hills, and fromt yonder bright fummit 
fhall prefently look Gn the dangers F 
have efcaped in my travels through the 
wildernefs. ” ; ; 

Roll fatter ons ye lingering minutes § 
fhe nearer my joys, the more impatient 
E am to feize them? after thefe painful 
agonies, how greedily fhall Idrink in im- 
mortal, eafe and pleafure! Break away, 
ye thick clouds; be gone, ye envious 
fhades, and let me behold the glories ye 
conceal; let me fee the promifed land, 
and futvey the happy regions I am imme- 
diately to poffefs. How long will ye in- 
terpofe between me and my bright fun? 
between me and the unclounded face of 
God? Look up, my foul, fee how fweet- 
ly thofe reviving beams break forth ! how 
they difpel the gloom, and-gild the fhades 
of death. (idan x 

_ Obleffed eternity! with what a cheers 
ful fplendour doft thou dawn on my foul. 

_ With.thee comes liberty, and peace, and- 
love, and endlefs felicity: but pain, and. 
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forrow, and tumult, and death, and dazk- 
nefs, vanith before thee forever. lam 
juft upon the fhores of thole happy realms 
where uninterrupted day and eternal {pring 
refide; yonder are the deleétable hills‘and 


harmonious vales which Continnally:echo 
to the fongs of angels. There the blifs-, 


‘ful fields extend their verdure, and there 


the immortal groves afcend, But how ° 


dazzling is thy profpe&t, O city of God, 
ef whom fuch glorious things are fpoke! 


In thee “ there hall be no more night, | 


nor need of the fun or moon, for the 
thtone of God and of the Lamb 1 is in the 
midft of thee; and the nations that are. 
faved fhall walle in thy light, and the, 
kings of the earth fhall bring their glory 
and honour into thee; and there the 
glorious Lord fhall be to us a place of 
defence, a place of ftreams and broad ri- 


-yers;’’ and the voice of joy, and the 


fhouT of triumph, Ball be sheard 4 in thee 
for-ever. 


There boly teats perpetual Jabbaths keep, , 
ol never are concern'd for al or Sues 


y . 
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There new-come faints with wreaths of 
light are crown dy : 
FVoile ivary harps and filver trumpets 
Sound 5 fea ea 
There flaming (eraphs facred hymns begiry 
And raptur'd cherubs loud refponfes fing. 


¢ My eyes fhall there behold the King 
in his beauty 5” and oh! hew ravithing 
will the afpeéts of his love be! What un- 
ntterable ecftaftes fhall I feel, when I meet 
thofe fmiles which enlighten heaven, and 
exhilayate all the celeftial regions ; when 
I thall view the beatific glory, without 
one interpofing cloud to eternity : when 
I fhall drink my fill at the fountains of 
jey, and in thofe rivers of pleafure that 
flow from his right hand for ever, 


XXII. A DEVOUT RESIGNATION OF, 
SELF TO THE DIVINE POWER AND 
GOODNESS. 


Y all fufficient friend, € my thield,, 

and my exceeding great reward !” T. 
have enough: unbotnded avarice can covet 
nothing beyond thee; the foul whom thev, _ 


eee VE - + 
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doft not fuffice deferves to be eternally 
poor. Thou art my fupreme happinefs, 
my voluntary choice: I took thy love for 
my treafure in that bleffed day when I 
entered into covenant with thee, and be- 
came thine : I made no articles with thee 
for thy friefdfhip, the honours, and plea= 
fures of the World, but folemnly renounc- 
ed them all, and chofe thy favour for — 
my fingle inheritance, leaving the con= 
duét of my lifeentirely to thee: . 

Thefe were my vows, and thefe I haye 
often renewed; and fhall I now retraét 
fuch facred obligations, and alter a choice 
fo juk and reafonable ? Forbid it, gracious 
God! let me never be guilty of fuch 
madnefs. - The! world has often difap- 
bone my moft confident expe€tations, 

ut thou haft never deceived me. In all 
any diftrefs I have found thee a certain 
sefuge, *¢ my fhield, my fortrefs, my high 
tower, my deliverer, my rock, and he in 
whom I truft.** When there was none 
to fave me, thy powerful hand has fet 
-~me free; thou haft redrefled my grie- 
vances, and diffipated my fears, thou haft 
brought me light out of obfcurity, énd 
turned my darkenefs into day. 


. 
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When the world could afford me no- 
thing but tempeftanddiforder, with thee 
T havefound repofe and undifturbed tran- 
guility. Thou haft been my long-expe= 
enced refuge, my unfailing confidence, 
and I {tedfaftly depend on thee for my fu- 
ture conduét. »I cannet err when guided 
by-infinite Wifdom, I muftbe fafe in the 
arms of eternal love, to which I humbly 
refign myfelf Let me have riches or po- 
verty, honour or contempt; whatever 
comes from thy hands shall be thank. 
fully received. I would hear no voice 
but thine, nor make a ftep.but where J 
am following thee. é 

If thou wouldft leave me to choofe for 
myfelf, I would refign the choice again to 
thee, I dread nothing more than the guis 
dance of my own blind defires ; I tremble 
at the thoughts of fych a fatal liberty; 
avert, gracious God, that miferable freee 
dom. Thou forefeeft all events, and at one 
fingle view doit look thro? eternal confee 
quences ; therefore do thoy determine my 
circumftances, not to gratify my own. 
wild defires, but to advance thy glory. 

Thou haft an samen tight to 


y) 
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difpofe of me; Tam thine by neceflary 
ties and voluntary engagements,” which 
T thankfully acknowledge, and folemaly 
tenew : deliberately and’ entirely I put 
shyfelf into chy hands. Whateverintereft 
Thave in this world I facrifice to thee, 
and leave my deareft enjoyments to thy 
difpofal, acknowledging it my greateft 
happinefs to be guided by thee. 
<¢ Lord, what is man that thou art 
mindful of him!” that thou who art fu- 
premely biefied, atid independently happy, 
ould concern thyfelf with human. af- 
fairs, ‘and condefcend to make our wants 
as much thy care as if mortal miferies 
could reach thee, and interrupt immortal 
bleffednefs | thow wouldt make us fenf- 
Ble of thine indulgehce by the moft tender 
fimilitudes: a father’s gentle care but 
faintly thadows thine, and allwe can con~, 
ceive of human pity falls ghort of thy: 
compaffion, Thoy doft feem to fhare in 
ourcalamities, and fympathize in all our 
wief, No friend fligs to our afaftance 
with all the {peed that love brings: thee 5 
nor eanit thou ever want methods to st+ 
lieve thote that confide in thee. f 


‘ 
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Thy providence finds or makes its way 
thro’ all oppofitions ; the reams shall roll 
back to their fountains, the Fu | ttand 
fill, and the courfe of nature verted, 
rather than thou want means to bting thy 
putpofes to pafs. No obftacle puts a 
ftand to thy defigns, nor obftruéts thy me- 
thods, it is thy will that makes nature and 
neceffity : who can flay thy hand, or fay 
unto thee, What do? thou ? Thy coune 

* fel fhall ftand, and thou wilt do all thy: 
pleafure. Nothing is impoffible for theg 
to accomplifh + wherever I cat my eyes, 
T fee inftances of thy power: the extended 

.firmament, the fan and ftars, tell me what 

thou art able to perform; they atteft thy 
omnipotence, and rebuke my unbelief, 
The whole creation pleads for thee and 
condemns my infidelity. ’ 

Almighty God, forgive my diffidence, 
while I confefs it is moft inexcufable, 
Thy hand is not thortened, nor are the — 
{prings of thy bounty fealed; thy ancient 
miracles have not exhautted thy ftrength, 
nor hath perpetual beneficence impove-. 
rithed thee 5 thy power remains undimi« 
nithed, and thy metcyendureth for ever 
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That dazzling attribute farrounds me 
with tranfporting glories + which way 
foeyer turn, J meet the bright convic- 
tion; I cannot recal’a day of my paft 
life on which fome fignature of a! ‘good 
nefs is not ftamped. 


ob! ah hath tafted of th by aad 

Jn greater-meafure, or more oft'than I? 
Wrich way fer 1 turn my face or feet, 
fie thy meres, and thy vale meet. 


In whatever thou haft granted, or 
whatever thou haftdenied me, thy benefi 
egnce has been mingled with every difpen- 

. fation ; theu haft not takén the advantage 
of my follies, nor been fevere tomy fins, 
but ‘haft vemembered my frame, and 
‘tréated me avith the utmoft gem 
ae be to thy name e for ever. 


4 


Xx. ~ REDEEMING Sang? 


Almichty Love, the theme of every 

heavenly fog! infinite grace, the won~ 
der of angels!-forgive a* mortal tongue 
that attempts thy praife; and yet fhould 
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man be filent, the mute cteation would 
find a yoice to upbraid him: 

But, solr! -in what language fhall: I 
fpeak ? with what circumftance fhall I 
begin ? Shall I roll hack the volumes of 
eternity, axd begin with the glorious de- 
fign that détermined man’s. redemption 
before the birth of Time, before the conA 
fines of Creation were fixed? ed 


Tnfinite years before the day's. 
Or beavers began ta roll? yt 


Shall I fpeak in general of all the naa 
tions of the redeemed ? ors to excite my. 
own, gratitude, hall I confider myfelfy 
my worthlefs felf,, included, by the eter= 
nal decree, among the number of thofd 
who fhould hear of 2 Redeemei’s names 
and be marked out aypartaker of that im- 
‘menfe privilege ? Before the foundations 
of the hills were laid, the gracious defign 
was, formed, and the blefied plan: of it 
fchemed out before the curtains of the. 
fy were {pread. 
» Lord! what is man; what am I; what 
‘isall the humanrace to be thus regardy 

“a Hg 
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ed? O narrow thought?, and narrower 
words ! here confefs your defects ; thefe' » 
are heights not to be reached by you. . As 
dorable meafures of infinity clemency ! 
unfearchable.riches of grace! with what 
aftonifhment do I furvey you!) Tam fwal= 
owed and loft in the glorious immenfity. 

All hail, ye divine myferies ! ye glorious 

paths of the-unfearchable Deity! let me 

‘adore, tho” 1 can never exprefs you. 

Yet fhould I be filent, heaven and 
earth, nay hellitfeif would. reproach me: 

- the damned themfelves would call me un+ 
grateful, thould 1 fail to celebrate that 
grace whofe lofsthey are for ever laments 
ing3 alofs that leaves them for ever defpe- 
rate and undone, ’Tis this grace which 
tunes the harps of heaven, and yields them 
an immortal fubject of harmony and praife. \ 
The fpirits of juft men made perfect fix 
their contemplations here ; they adore the 
glorious myftery, and while they fing the 
wonders of redeeming love, they afcribe 
fublime and living honours to him that fits 
on the throne and to the LAB, for ever. — 
And infinitely worthy art thou, O Lord, 

agp receive the grateful homage, Who 


‘ 
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thall.not praife and magnify thy name ? 
‘vho ihall deny the tribute of thy glory ? 

But alas! what can mortal man add 
to thee? what can nothingnefs and va- 
nity give? We mutmur from the duft, 
and attempt thy pra‘fe from. the depths 
of mifery; yet thou dof condefcend to 
Rear and liften to our, broken accents ; 
amid@& the hallelujihs of angels our 
groans afcend to tee, our complaints 
reach thee: from the height of thy- hap- 
pinefs, and from the exaltations of eter- 
nal glory, thou haft a regard to man, 
poor wretched min! thon receiveft h’s 
homage with delight, his praifes mingle 
with the harmony of angels, nor inter - 
rupt the facred concord. Thofe natives 
of heaven, thofe morning ftars fing to- 
gether in their heavenly beatitudes, nor 
difdain to let the fons of earth and mors 
tality join with them in celebrating the 
honouts of fefus, their Lord and ours, 
To him he every tongug devoted, and let 
every creature for ever praife him Amer, 


H4 
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XXIV. PLEADING FOR PARDON ANY 
HOLINESS.- 


[MMoRr TAL fpring of life, the fountain 

of all exiftence, the firft and aft, ** with- 
Out beginning of days, or end of years ;’” 
before the heavens weéré created thou waft, 
and fhalt remain unchanged while they 
wax old and decay. ‘Tho art infinite, 
bleffedin thyfelf, thy glory admits of no 
addition; the praifes of angels cannot 
heighten thy happinefs, nor the blafphe- 
mies of hel] diminifh it. Thou canft do 
every thihg, and thy power finds no cb- 
ftacle. ¢« Thou madeft heaven and earth, 
the fea, and the fountains of water ; thow 
doft according to thy will.in the armies of 
heaven, and amongft the-inhabitants of 
the earth ; thou holdeft the waters in the 
hollow of thy hand, and meafureft out 
the heavens with a fpan: thon compre- 
hendeft the duft of the earth in a meafure,, 
and weigheft the moutains with fcales, and 
the hills in a balance : “thou covereft thy’ 
felf with light as with a garment,”” and art 
furrounded with ihacceffible f{plendour : 
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% thow art glorious in holinefs, fearful in: 
praifes; the heavens are not clean in ‘thy 
fight, and thou chargeft thine angels with 
folly : what then is man, ‘that drinkethin 
iniquity ‘like water? what is man, that 
thou art mindful of him ? or the fon of 
man that thou doft thusvifit him?” ’Tis 
becaufe thou art good, and thy mercy-en- 
dureth for ever; merey is thy prevailing, 
attribute. ‘Thou art compaffienate, and 
infinitely gracious, and haft fully mani- 
fefted thy love and beneficence to the race 
of man, in the glorious methods of our 
redemption from everlafting bondage and 
death by thy Sen Jefus. ; 
Therefore, with the loweft reverence, - 
and moft: humble gratitude, I defire to 
proftrate myfelf before thee, acknowledg-~ 
ing it my greateft honour and undeferved 
privilege to approach the Lord, and bow 
myfelt before the high God; I that am 
unworthy to utter thy tremendous name, 
or once to lift up my eyes to heaven. ‘To: 
my own confufion I here confefs I have 
abufed the mercy which I now implore, 
and injured that goqdnefs and forbearance 
by my fins whick Iam now: addreffing 
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myfelfito. I have forfeited the very béew 
nefits I afk, and defpife thofe facred priz 
Wileges which Lam forced to plead; Ican 
fearee ule amy motive but what would 
carry it to. my Own condemnation. Shall 
T implore thy miercy by the gracious 
terms of the new covenant, fraled by the 
blood of thy eternal Son? Alas!’ that 
gracious covenant I }\ave violated, acd. 
profaned its facréd feals: I have finned. 
againft the cleareft light, and thé tendereft 
inftances of love: I have not only broken 
my obligations to thee asmy Creator, but- 
the ftronger engagements of thy adop- 
tion, even the glorious privileges of be- 
ing admitted into thy family, and num- 
bered among the children of Gods 
But till thofe very circumftances that 
aggravate my guilt exalt thy mercy; here 
the freenefs and magnificence of thy grace 
will difplay itfelf; here thdu wilt anfwer 
the indulgent title of a father in its ten- 
_ dereft extent I have no fins too great for 
infinite clemency to pardon. ‘Thou art, 
- God, and not man; and as the heavens 
are high above the earth, fo high are thy 
ways of compafion aboye all hnman ~ 
_ Focthods. 
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T dare not fet bounds to thy goodnefs, 
hor affirm, that zhus far, and no farther 
divine patience extends. Thou haft pars 
doned and reftored me to thy favour too 
often for me now to defpair : my penitefit « 
fighs were never rejected, nor my humble 
requefts unanfwered. I have always found 
the heavens-open, and the throne of God 
accefliblethro’ the blood ofa Redeemer. 
By his agony and bloody fweat, by his 
erofs and paffion, by his painful death 
and clorious refurreétion, I implore thy 
pardon: he has made a full atonement, 
and divine Juftice will demand no fur+ 
- ther fatisfation.  ¢* T'o him give all the 
prophets witnefs, that, thro” his name; 
whofoever believes in his name fhall re« 
ceive remiffion of fins.” 

-O blefled Jefus! the hope of the Gen- 
tiles, the falvation of the ends of the earth, 
the great Meffiah, the promifed Saviour, 
who doth anfwer thefe glorious titles it 
their utmoft fignification, to thee, my , 
certain, my experienced refuge, I'fly : O” 
Son of God, hear me; O Lamb of God, 
who takeft away the fins of the world, 
have mercy on me, © eternal Spirits 


‘ 


% 
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the promifed Comforter, come with alt 
thy facred confolation: come, and be as 
dew to the drooping flowers, as rain to 
the parched ground ; ch! come with thy 
reviving light, and difpel the darknefs that 
beclouds my foul; break inlike the fun 
after a melancholy night. One beam of 
thine would melt this frozen, this obdu- 
rate heart, and kindle in.my foul the fpark 
of holy love; breathe upon my cold. af= 
feétions, and raife them to a facred fame; 
Searcher of hearts! from whom no- 
thing is. conce’d, whofe penetrating eyes 
find out hypocrify in its darlsek difguife ; 
thou knoweft the defires of my foul, and; 
art my impartial witnefs, that I kneet not. 
here for the rickies and honours of the 
world ; that I ano proftrate before thee. 
for length of days or pleafure; but that 
. itis the Kingdom of God, and the righ- 
teoufnefs thereof, that | feck. Give me 
not my portion with the rich and great, 
but let me haye my-hurmble lot with thy 
thildren ; let me bear contempt and de- 
rifion, and fuffer reproach with the peo- 
ple of God, rather than enjoy the plea~ 
fures of fin, which ars but for a fesfons 


‘ 
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Thy favour is the end ofall my withes, 
the conftant fubjeét of my prayer. Oh! 
thou, whofe ears are open to the wants of 
all thy creatures, who heareft the young 
ravens when they cry from their neft to 
thee, who giveft the men of the world the 
tranfitory things they choofe, wilt thou 
deny the defires which thou thyfelf doit 
infpire and approve ? O let me be -filled 
with that righteoufnefs which I hunger 
and thrift after, and be fatisfied with thy 
likenefs. - Thou canft not be diminithed, 
whatever perfeétion thou doft communi-. 
cate to the creature; endlefs liberality 
‘could not make thee poor, é 

T afk not privileges above the capaci 
of my nature, nor afpire to the perfeétions 
of angels: I only beg that I may ‘reach 
thofe heights of holinefs and divine love, 
which fouls, inveftéd’ by a mortal body 
like mine and incumbered with the fame 
human paffions, have attained.. But in 
vain I ftrive to imitate thofe bright ex- 
amples thou haft fet before me; without 
‘thy affiftance all my endeavours will prove 
fuccefslefs. ‘Thou knowctt the frailty of 
my nature, and the mighty difficulties | 
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have to en¢ounter ; I have not only the 
allurements of the world, but all the 
{tratazems of hell to encounter with, and 
atreacherous heart within, ready on all 
occafions to betray me into fin and end- 
lefs petdition : O let my impotence and 
danger awaken thy compaffion. ‘ 

. Remember thy former benignity, O 
Lord, and let that engage thee to grant 
me new fupplies of that grace by which 

‘alone I fhall prove victorious. Thy boun- 
ty to any of the works of thy hands muft 
> A flow from the goodnefs of thy 
own nature; for what creature can pre~ 
tend to merit any thing from thee? I 
would urge nothing but thy own infinite 
mercy, when I entreat-thee not to let me 
perifh, after the wonderful things’ thou 
haft done for ‘my foul; after all the 
pledges thou haft given me of thy love, 
let not my follies provoke thee to forfake 
me; but remember thy covenant, and 
its gracious articles, and act according to 
thine own ineffable benignity, which has 
been the gracious motive of every favour 
J have received from thee, 
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xxv. A TRANSPORT OF GRATITUDE 
FOR SAVING MERCY. 


BLESS athoufand times the happy day: 
“when firft a beam of heavenly light 
broke inonmy foul, when the day-ftar 
from on high vifited me, and the celeftial 
light began to dawn; I welcomed its 
cheerful luftre, and felt the faced 
influence: the flames of holy love awoke, 
and. holy joys were kindled. heed 

The earth and all pageantry difap- 
peared like clouds before the morning 
fun: the tcenes of paradife were opened— 
feraphic pleafures, and unutterable ge. 
Tights. © All hail, I cried; you unknown 
joys, you unexperienced pleafures! com~ 
pared to you, what is all I have relithed 
till now ? what is earthly beauty and har- 
mony? what is all that. mortals call 
charming and attractive ? Inever lived 
till now ; Iknew no more than the name 
of happinefs till now: I have been ina 
dream, during all the days of my folly 
and vanity; but now I awake to the life 
of heaven-born fpirits, and tafte the joys 
ef angels, : ; 


I 
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~XXVE. IMPORTUNATE REQUESTS’ 


FOR THE RETURN OF GOD TO 
THE SOUL. 


‘THOU great and glorious, thou invir 


fible and univerfal Being, art thou no 
nearer to be approached ? or do I fearch 
thee amifs? is there a corner of the crea- 
tion unvifited by thee, or any place 
exempt. from thy prefence? I trace th 
footfteps through heayen and earth, but 
T cannot iat 4 thee. 


Why do I feck thee if thou art not herz ? 
Or find thee not, if thou art ev'ry where? 


“Yell me, O my God, and my All, tell 
me where thou art tobe found; for there 
js the place of my reft, What imaginable 
good can fupply thy abfence? Depriyed 
of thee, all that the world could offer 


would be likea jeft to adying man, and 


rovoke my averfion and difdain. 7*Tisa. 
God that 1 feek. at 


My wifbes floop not to a lower aims * 


» Chou, thou haft kindled this immortal flame, 


Which nothing could qllay, 


: - 
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Adieu, adieu to all human things! 

‘Let me find my God, the end of all my 

withes. Why doft thou keep back the 

face of thy throne? why do the clouds 
and facred darknefs conceal thee ? 


Thy voice produc’d the feas and (heres, 
Bid the waves roll, and planets fine ; 
But nothing like thyfelf appears, 
Thro’ all thefe various works of thine. 
_ © thou fairer than all the works of thy 
hands ! wilt théu ever hide thyfelf from 
a creature that loves and feeks thee with 
fo intenfe defire? I appeal to thee, O 
Lord, are not my breathings after thee 
moft hearty and unfeigned? does not my 
foul pant after thee with a fervour which 
cannot be extinguithed, and a fincerity 
which cannot be difguifed ? 


Fur thee I pine, and am for thee undone : 
As ices ili that want their parent 


__ How do my fpivits languith for thee’! 

No fimilitudes can exprefs the vehemenge 

of my defires ; wealth and glory, frends 
. I 


~ 
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and pleafure, lofé their names compared’ 
to thee. To follow.thee I would leave 
them all behind: I would leavethe whole | 
¢reation, and bid the fields and fparkling 
fkies adieu. Let the heavens and earth- ‘ 
be no more, while thou endureft for ever, 
I can want no fupport ; my being itfelf, 
with all its bleflednefs, depends entircly 
on thee. 

Place me far from the bounds of all 
ereation, remote from all exiftence but 
thy own; in that ineffable folitude let me 
be lo&! let me expatiate there fot. ever 5 
jet me run the endlefs rounds of blifs—- 
but alas! I flatter myfelf in vain with 
feenes of unattainable happinefs. 1 will 
{earch thee, then, where I hope thou 
mayeft be found. I caft my eyes to the 
bright regionsabove, and almoft envy the 
happy beings that fee thy face unyeiled 5 
T fearch thee in the} flowery meadows, 
and liften for thee among the murmuring 
fprings; then filent and abftratted from 
human things, I fearch thee -in holy 
gontemplation, Tis’ all in vain: for 

fields, nor floods, nor clouds, nor flards 
~ reveal thee: 
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Ye happy fpirits, that meet his fimiles,. 


arid hear his voice, direé&t a moutnful 


, wanderer, while I {eek him whom my foul 


loves, while I figh and complain, and caft 
* my langnifhing eye to yonder happy man- 
fions.. Fain would 1 penetrate the ftarry 
pavilions, and lool thro’ the feparating 


. firmament: oh! that thou would divide 


the clouds, that thou wouldtt rend the 
heavens, and give me one glimpfe of thy 
glory ! that thou wouldit difplay thy beau- 
ty, and, inthe midit of thefe earthly {cenes 
of amufing vanity, give me ore momeat’s: 
interval of celeftial bleffednefs ! 


\ Oxe look of merzy pm thy eyes, , 


Onz wwoifper of thy voice, 5 
Excoela whole eternity 
Eatplod in carnal JOYS. 
Could LT the Gracious earth command, 
Or the more boundlefi fe, - 
Bor one dear huir at thy right-hand . 
Pd give thesa bork away J 


If things-were put into juft balances,’ 


and computed aright, for the firt mo- 
ment of this fatisfaGioa I am ready to 
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fay the whole creation would be cheaply 
lo%; how gladly wouldt refign all for fuch 
a blifs! Adien to huntan.things: let me 
find my God, the end ofall my withes ; *tis 
hie whom I feek, ’tis he alone can fatisfy 
my infinite defires. Oh! why doft thou 
withdraw ? why thus long conceal thy- 
felf? where doft thou retire? Nor earth 
nor heaven reply to my repeated calls. 
Let me invoke thee by every gracious 
title, My God, and the Got of my Fa- 
thers: ‘« from one generation to another 
- thou hat been our dwelling-place 3% thé 
claim has defcended from age to age; thy 
covenant has been eftablithed with us and 
thy faithfulnefs ‘yemains | unblemifhed. 
_Oh, forget not thy covenant, forget not the 
Bleffings entailed on me; forget not the 
prayers and tears by which my pious an~ 
ceftors have engaged thy mercy for me; 
forgec not their vows and folemn dedica- 
tion of me to thee. Oh! recal thy an- 
cient favours, and renew thy former mer- 
cy to a family which has been thine ina 
fuccefiion of ages. 
“Let me invoke thee now by a neater 


propriety : My covenant God, goy fathers . 
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and my friend! If by all thofe tender 
names I have ever known thee, forgot 
me not. By thofe facred engagements, 
O Lord, Ientreat thy return. If allthy . 
paft favours were real, if all was waking 
blifs, and not a gay delufion, O reftore 
yoy heaven again. Life of my foul, light 
of my eyes, return: come, and bring all 
thy facred confolations: once again let 
me experience thofe holy joys that thy 
prefence imparts; once again let me hear 
thy voice, and once again be blefed with 
thy fmiles. . 


Ok! hear, andto my lorging eyes 
\ Reffore a4 qwonted light, 
And fuddenly, or I fhall fleep 3 
In everlufing night. 


leffed Saviour, in thee we behold the 
face of God as areconciled Father; and 
dof thou withdraw thyfelf? O how wel- 
come, will thy return be! how like the 
breaking of immortal day will thy pres: 
fence checr me! how dearly fhall T prize 
my happirefs! how fearful shall I be-of 
every thing that would offend thee! how 

13 
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joyful in the bleffed difcovery and poffef- 
_fion ofthy love! I'd whifper my blifs to ! 
the liftening ftreams. and groves. 


Id carve thy paffion on the bark, 
And ev'ry wounded tree 
Shall droop, and bear fome myfiic mark 
That jesus dy’d for me. ; 
” Lhe fowains fhall wonder when they ready 
Inferib’d on ail the grove,’ 
That heav’n itfelf came down and bled 


Towin a mortal’s love. 


+ 1 I: 
But why do I flatter myfelf with thefe | 
delightful fcences? J fine thee abfent Rill: | 


I mourn and complain as one unpitied. 


What is life while thou art abfent? Oh! 


return and blefs me with thy prefence, 
thou who knoweft my diftrefits, and art 
acquainted with my fecret cares. Thou 
who art the witnefs of my midnight fighs, 
“and doft hear when at the dawning day I 
gall thee; but ftill thou anfwereft not, 
and feemeft deaf to my prayers. I am, 


" #tis trae, a worthlefs wretch ; but, vile as | 
am, thou haft, in thy immenfe com-— 
paffion, brought me into covenant: with — 


ghee. My beloved is mine, and I am hiss 
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He is my fun, tho he refufe to fhines 
Tho’ for a moment he depart, 
I dwell for ever on his hearty 
For ever he on mine. 


; Nothing can break the facred union : 

but for this confidence I were undone 5 
but, for this beam of hope I were loft in 

eternal darknefs.  ° Why art thou dif 
quieted, O my foul? and why art thou 

caft down within me? Hope in Gad, for 

I thal} yet praife him for the light of his 

countenance ;” I hall yet welcome his re- 

turn, { fhall yet hear his cheering voice, 

and meet his favourable fmiles. 

But why, O my God, this long fuf- 
penfe ? Why do thefe intervals of night 
and darknefs abide upon me, and torment 
muy heart fo long ? Wilt thoudeny a blifs 
fo eafily granted ? I afk not'more than ‘is 
lawful for mortality to with: 1 afk not 
the vifions of angels here below, nor the 
beatitudes of perfected fpirits; I afk but 
what thou haft bid me feek, and given 
sme hopes to obtain; T afk that facred fel- 
lowihip, that ineffable communion, with 
which thou favoureft thy faints. 

ay td 


? 
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Oh! let me hear thofe heavenly whif- 
s ., pers that give them the foretaftes of im- 
mortal pleafure ; let me be fenfible of thofe 
divine approaches that kindle celeftia] ar- 
dour in their fouls; let me meet thofe 
Ybeams that darken all mortal beauty ; 
_~let me enjoy, at this earthly diftaice, 
thofe fmiles that are the blifs of angels 
in‘heayens Though’tis but darkly, and 
afar off, yet let me feel their influence ; 
it will brighten the paffage of life, it 
will dire&t. me thro” its amazes, and gild 
its rough and gloomy paths; it will raife 
the flames of facred love, it will waken 
the divine ‘principle within me, and fet 
it a glowing through all my powers. I 
abandon, I hall forget the vanites be~ 
low, and the glories: of the world will 
be no more; but while thou, O my 
God, hide thy face, Llofe my fun. 1 
Janguith and die; yet to thee I will lift 
"up my eyes, to thee I will lift up my 
7! foukur : ¥ 
Ccme, Lord, and never from me go; 
This world’s a darkfome place: 
J find no plealure here below, — 
| When thou doft veil thy face 
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“MXVII. BREATHING AFTER GOD, ANB 
WEARY OF THE WORLD. 


"T13 no mean beauty of the ground 
That has allur’d my eyes; 
I faint beneath a nobler qound, 
Nor love below the fries. 


If words can reach the heights of lave 
and gratitude, let me pour out the fecret 
ardour of my foul: O let it not offend 
thy greatnefs that duft and vanity adores 
and loves thee. If thou hadft given me 
other capacities, and formed any thing 
more fuitable to my wifhes, 1 might have 
found alowerhappinefs, and been content 
with fomething below the infinite Deity ? 
but the feanty creation affords nothing to 
fatisfy me, and J follow thee by a divine 
jnftinét and mere neceffity of nature. 
My life is ufelefs, and my being infig- 
nifieant without thee ! my reafon has no 
proper employment; love, the nobleft pafs 
fion of my foul, has no obje& to anfwer 
its dignity. I am reduced to abfolyte 
poverty; my nature is entirely ruined, 
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amioft, eternally loft, undone, and aban- 
doned to defpair, if I am deprived of thee. 
There can be no reparation made for an 
4nfinite lofs; nothing can be inftead of 
God to my foul. 

I have willingly renounced all things 
elfe for thy fake: all the fentiments of 
tendernefs and delight that my foul ever 
feels for any earthly objeét, is mere in- 
difference, compared to my love for thee, 
and it growsintohatred when that object 
ftands as thy vival or competitor. This 
is the conquering, the fuperior flame, that’ 
draws in and {wallows up all the other ar- 
dours of my nature. My engagements © 
with all terreftrial things are broken ; the 
names of father, or brother, or of friend, 
are no more; abftraéted from thee, thefe 

tender titles give me) neither confi- 
dence nor joy, and are. mere infignificant 
names, but as thou doft give them an 
emphafis; they are nothing at all with- 
out thee; and with thee, what infinite 
‘good can be.an addition? 


At Mg foul can bold no more;t for God is al} 


He only equals its capacious'gra/p, 
Ble only overfills to {paces infinite, 
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Thou art my God, and I have enough ; 
My foul is fatisfied. I am entirely at reft. 
Divide the vain, the perifhing creation to 
the miferable wretches that afk no other 
portion; let them, unenvied, poflefs the 
honours, and riches, and pleafures ef the 
world ; with a lavifh hand divide them 
away : thefe things are but as the duft of 
the balance to the happy foul that knows 
what the light of the countenance imports. 
After that, there can be no relifh left for 
the low delights of mortality. 


Loft in the high enjoyments of thy love, 
What glorious mortal could my envy move? 


Ye ineffable delettations of divine love, 
fet me have no fentiment of pleafure left 
but for you. My God revealing his glories 
and his graces in Jefus Chrift his Son, is 
fufficient for my eternal entertainment.. 

What if all former ideas of vifible 
things were wiped from my foul? what 
if I had no imagination, nomemory, no 
traces left of any thing but the joys I 
have found in thy prefence the af- 
durances of thy lat So faye vont Tha 


149 Fy teil EXERCISES* 
*\ “ 
are the only paft moments IJ recal with 
pleafure ; and, oh! let all the vaft eter- 
nity before me be fpent in thefe fatisfac- 
tions. 

Vanith, ye terreftrial fcenes; fly away, 
ye vain objects of fenfe! I refign all thofe 
pocr ard limited faculties by which you 
are enjoyed; let me be infenfible to all 
your impreffions, if they do not lead me 
to my God, Let Chaos come again, and 
the fair face of Nature become an uni- 
verfal blank: let her glowing beauties all 
fade away, and thofe divine charaéters 
the wears beeffaced, J thall be happy: 
the God of nature, and the original of 
all beauty, is my God. : 

What ifthe fun were extinguifhed in 
the fkies, and all the etherial lamps, had 
burnt out their golden flames? J fhall 
dwell in light and immortal day, for my 
God will be ever with me. When the 
groves fhall ro more renew their ver -~ 
dure, nor the fields and vallies boaft any 
longer their flowery pride ; when all thefe 
lower heavens, and this carth, are min— 

‘gied in univerfal ruin, and thefe mate- 
" fial images of things are ne more, I fhall 
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© - 

“fee new regions of beauty and pleafure for 
ever opening themfel ves in the divine ef= 
fenfe, with all their original glocies. 

But O how various, how boundiefs, 
how tranfporting will the profpeét be ! O 
when fhall I bid adieu to phantoms and 
delufions, and converfe with eternal reali- 
ties ! When fhal! I drink’at the fountain- 
head of effential fife and bleffednefs? 


An ther, 

O what !—but afk not of the tongues of 
ME? 

Far angels cannot tell,—Let it fuffcz, 

Thyfelf, my foul, fhall feel thy own full joys, 

And bold them fap for ever. . 


Oh! break my fetters, for I muft be 
gone,—Bring my foul out of prifon! I 
am ftraitened; the whole creation is too 

. narrow for me: I ficken at this con - 
fiaement, and groan and pant for liber 
ty. How fwecet are the thoughts of en- 
largement! My foul is already on the 
wing, and practifes imaginary flights: 


os 


Tfeern to reach the heaven of heavenss 


where God himfelf reGies.—It is goud. 
for me to be here. * 


My, 
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But ab, bow foon the clouds of mortal fenfe 
Arife, and veil the charming vifion :-——= 


‘Alas! what do I here in this waite and 
dreadful wildernefs, this difmal iegion, 
where our delights are vanifhing, and the 
very glimpfes of future felicity we enjoy, 
are fo foon overfhaded and furrounded with 
xeal horrors? Alas, what do [here, wafting 
that bre thin fizhs and endlefs complai:.ts 
that was given me to blefs and praife the 
infinite Creator? Alas! what doLherea- _ 
mong ftrangers and enemies, in this wild , 
unhofpitable place, far from my home and 

al] the fubjeéts of my folid delight. 


DL y wipi,s bopess my tleafure, and my love, 
My thoughts, and nobtef puffions, are absvee 


What do I here in thé dominions of 
death and fin, in the precinéts and range 
of the powers of darknefs? Here they lay 
their toils, and fet their fatal fnares 5) but, 
Lord, what part have they in me? L have 
bid defiance to the powers of darknefs, it 
thy ftrength, and renounced my fhire in 
the vanitics of the world, 1 am a fubject 
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éfanother kingdom, and dare not enter 

Into any terms of, peace and ‘amity witli 

the irreconcilable adverfaries of God and 

my foul, which inhabit thefe treacherous 

and finful regions. ‘* The friendthip of 
this world is enmity with God.” Death 

and deftruétion are in its fmiles;'I fand . 
on my guard, and am every moment in 

danger of furprife; oh! when will delive~ 

rance come from: on high ! 


ries em: When my foul, 

O when fhall thy releafe from cumb’ rous flefs 

Pafs tho great [eal of heav'n! What happy 
bour 

Shall give thy thoughts aloofeto foar and trace 

Lhe intelleGual world ! 


What glorious fcenes fhall open when 
once this fiortal partition falls, when thefe 

walls of cliy fhall totter and fink down 
' into duft! Ye waters of life, ye torrents 
éf immortal pleafure, how impetuoufly ~ 
will you then roll in upon me, and {well 
and a up all the capacities of joy in my 
nature! Every faculty fhall then be filled 
and every with fhall end in unutterch ¢ 
frvition. © When I awake into iramgr-. 
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tal light, I will be fatisfied with thy likke= 
nefs.” Thefe exprefslefs defires will die 
into: everlafting raptures: hope and lan- 
guifhing expeCtation will be no more; but 
prefent, complete, and unbounded fatisfac- 
tion’ will furround me. My God, my God 
himfelf, fhall be my infinite, my unutter- 
able joy : all the avenues of pleafure thall 
be cpened before me, the fcenes of beauty 
and profpetts of delight. <¢ Everlafting 
joy fhall be upon my head, and forrow and 
fighing fhall fly away for ever,” 

There will beno more intervals of grief _ 
and fin, fin, that infupportable evil, that 
worft, that heavieft burden. Here the 
painful and deadly preffure lies! it is this 
that hangs as a weight on all my joys: but 
thanks be to my God, I can fay, { enkerety 

_ deteft and hate this vileft of flaveries, this 
curfed bond.ige of corruption 5 1 léhg for 
the glorious liberty of the fons of God ; I 

roan under this load of flefh, this bur- 
baer mortality, this body of death. 
But grant, O Lord! that I may with 
atience continue in well-doing,: and at 
laft obtain glory and immortality, through 
- my Redeemer’s righteoufnefs, ‘* Sane+ 


' ' 
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tify me thro’ thy word of truth:”’ remem- 
ber this requeft of my glorious Advocate. 


XXVIII-. A PRAYER FOR SPEEDY 
SANETIFICATION, 
Lord God, greatand holy, all fuff- 
cient, and full of grace, if thou fhouldft 
bid me forma with, and take whatfoever 
~ in heaven or earth I had to afl, it thould 
not be the kingdoms of this world, nor 
the crowns ofprincess no, nor fhould it 
be the wreaths of martyrs, nor the thrones 
of archangels : my requeft is, to be made 
holy; this is my higheft concern. Ree- 
tify the diforders fin has made in my foul, 
and renew thy image there; let me be fa- 
tisfied with thy likenefs. Thou haft en- 
compafitd my paths with mercy in all 
other refpeéts, and Iam difcontented with 
nothing but my own heart, becaufed it is 
fo unlike the image of thy holinefs, and 
_fo unfit for thy immediate prefence. + 
Permit me to be importunate here, O 
blefied God, and grant the importunity of; 
my wifhes ; let me be favoured with’ a 
gracious and fpeedy anfwer, for Tam lys 
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ing while Lam fpeaking ; the very breath | 
with which I am calling upon thee is car- 
rying away part of my life; this tongue, 
that is now invoking thee, muft fhortly 
be filent in the grave; thefe knees that 
are bent to pay thee homage, and thefe 
hands that are now lifted to the moft 
high God for mercy, muft fhortly be 
mouldering to their original duft: thefe 
eyes will foon be clofed in death, which 
are now looking up to thy throne for a 

bleffing. Oh! prevent the flying hours 
with thy mercy, and Jet thy favour out. 
Strip the hafty moments. 

Thow art -unchanged, while rolling | 
ages pafs along; but I am decaying with 
every breath I draw: my whole allotted 
time to prepare for heaven is but a point, 
compared with thy “infinite ‘duration. 
The fhortnefs and vanity of my prefent 
being, and the importance of myveternal 
oncetns, Join together to demand my 
utmoft folicitude, and give wings to my 
warmeft withes. Before I can utter all 
my prefent defires, the hafty opportunity 
freshers ‘is gone, the golden minute va~ 
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_ nithed,, and the feafun of mercy has taken 
its everlafting flight. 

Oh! God of Ages, hear me fpeedily, 
and grant my requeft while Iam yet 
{peaking 5 my frail exiftence will admit 
of no delay ;. anfwer me according ‘to the 
fhortnefs 4 my duration, and the exi- 
gence of my circumftanees. My bufinefs, 
of high, importance as it is, yet is li- 
mitted to the prefent now, the pafling» 
moment 5 for all the powersonvearth can- 
not promife methe next. 

Let not my jprefling importunity, there- 
fore, offend thee: .my shappinefs, » my 
everlatting happinefs, : my. whole-being is 
concerned in my fuccefs; as much ag 
the enjoyment of God himfe!f is worth 
is at take. 

Thou knoweft, O Lord, what quali- 
fications swill fit me to hold thee: thou 
knoweft in what I am defeétive; thoy 
canft prepare my foul “in .an inftant to 
enter into'thy holy habitation.) I breathe 
now, ‘but the next moment may ‘be death: 
Jet not that fatal moment come before I. 
am prepared. The fame creating voice 

2K 
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that faid, ‘¢ Let there be light, and there 
was light,” can, in the fame manners 
purify and adern my foul, and make me 
fit for thy own prefence; and my foul 
Tongs to be thus purified and, adorned. 
© Lord, delay not, for every moment’s 
interval is a lofsto me, and may be a 
lofs unfpeakable and unrepairable. - Thy 
delay cannnot be the leaft advantage to 
thee; thy power and thy clemency are as" 
full this prefent inftant as they will be 
the néxt, and my time as fleeting, and 
my wants as prefiing. ; 

Remember, O eternal God, my loft 
time is for ever loft, and my wafted 
hours'wi!l never return, my neglected 
opportunities can never be recalled; to 
me they are gone for ever, and cannot 
be improved but thou canft change my 
finful foul into halinefs by a word, and 
fet me now in the way to everlaiting ims 
provement. ; 

© let not the Spirit of God reftrain 
itfelf, but blefs me accord’nz to the ful- 
nefs of thy own being, according to, the 
riehes of thy grace in Chrift Jefus, ac- 
<exding to thy infinite inconcwivable love 
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manifefted in that glorious gift of thy 
beloved Son, wherein the fulnefs of thy - 
Godhead was continued; it is through: 
his merit and mediation I humbly wait 

for all the unbounded bleffings I want or 
afk for, 


XXIX. GRATITUDE POR EARLY AN® 
PECULIAR FAVOURS,” 


ET me trace batk thy mercy, Omy 

God, from the firft early dawn of life, 
and blefs thee for the privileges of my 
birth, that it was not in the land of 
darknefs, where no ray of the gofpel had 
ever darted its light; where the name of 
a Saviour never had reached my ears, nor 
the tranfporting tidings of redemption 
from eternal mifery had ever bleffed my 
foul. 

But how fgall I exprefs my gratitude 
for that grace which ordained my fot in 
this happyedand, one of the iflands of 
which it was long fince prophefied, 
s¢ They fhall feethy'glory, and truttin 
thy name ?, God has enlarged. fapheth,” 
even the iflands of the fea, ‘+ and made 

cig 
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him ‘to dwell in the tents of Shem,” in 
the inheritance of Abraham. T have my 
defcent from the Gentiles, who were once 
<¢ftrangers to the covenant of grace, aliens 
from the commonwealth of Ifrael;?? but 
are now brought nigh by the blood of 
fprinkling.  Fefus, the great peace-ma- 
ker, hath brought both nearto God and 
to each other. 
- /Ublefs thee with all my powers for the 
privileges of my defcent from pious ancef- 
tors ; that thou haft been their dwelling- 
lace ftom generation to generation, and 
aft not ‘¢ taken thy loving-kindhefs 
from their feed, nor fuffered thy faithful+ 
nefs to fail.?? ; 

‘Thou hait extended thy mercy to me, 
the laft and leat of all my father’s hdufe, 
unworthy to wipe the_feet of the meaneft 

- of the fervants of my Lord ; and yet, by 
an abfolute aét of goodnefs, 1 am brought 
into thy famiy, and-num with the 
chee of God. Even. fo it has ftemed 
go6d in thy fight, who ¢¢ art gracious to 
whom thou wilt be gracious.” 

I might have been a veffel of wrath, a 

trophy to thy juitice, inftead of a monu- 
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ment of thy mercy: how unfearchable 
thy ways! how uncontrolled and free! 
Thou didft regard me in my low eftatey 
jn more than my original guiltand mi- 
fery ; fot I had improved the wretched 
tock, and been a voluntary as well as 
a natural flave to fin and death. 

From this ignominious flavery, thou, 
my great Redeemer, haft ranfomed me; 
hath brought me into the glorious libeity 
of the fons of God. I was a ftranger, 
and thou didft take me in: naked, aud» 
thou haf clothed me with the-fpoilefs 
robes of thy own righteoufnefs: 1 was 
hungry, and thou didit feed me: thiifty, _ 
and thou didft give me to drink of the 
fountain of life. — - ain 

‘What am I, O Lord, and what is my 
father’s houfe, that thou Haft dealt thus 
gracioufly with me, in entering into an 
everlating cévenant, fighed and fealed, 
even feafibly ‘fealed to my foul by the 
witnefs of thy fpirit? Lord, why met1a- 
ther than many that were compani@hs of 
my early vanities and folly? whence were * 
the motives drawn but from thy fovereign 
pleafure? how many are paifed by that 
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could have done thee more fervice, and! 
returned a warmer acknowledgment to. | 
thy diftinguifhing bounty? 

'  ¥e fpirits of juft men made perfeét, 
yeranfomed nations; triumphant above, 

_ Inftrndt mein the art of celeftial elo - 
" quence ; tell me in what ftvains of facred 
harmony you exprefs your gratitude for 
this glorious redemption, while in exalted 
Yaptures you. fing *¢ to him that loved and 
wathed you in his own blood, and made . 
you kings and priefts to God.” E 


XXX. ASPIRING AFTER THE VISION 
OF GOD IN HEAVEN. 
M / 
J Befeech the thew me thy glory. It was 
a mortal-in a ftate of frailty and imper= 
feétion that made this bold but pious re- 
queft, which I repeat on different terms ” 
fince none can fee thy face and live, let 
me die to behold it. This is the only 
requeft, I have to make, and this will I 
feek after, that I may behold the beauty 
ef the Lord; not as I have feen it in thy 
* fan@uary below, but in full perfeétion 
aad fplendour, as thou art feen by feraphs 
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and cherubs, by angels and archangels, 
~ and the fpirits of juft men made perfect. 

© my God, forgive my importunity*: 
thou haft commanded me to love thee 
with all my heart, my foul, my ftrength, 
and haft by thy Spirit kindled the facred 
flame in my breaft. Fromthisarifesmy 
prefent impatienee : from hence the ar~ 
dour of my defires fpring. Can I love 
thee, and be fatisfied at this diftance 
from thee? can I lovethee, and not long 
to hehold thee in perfeét excellence and 
beauty? is itacrime to prefs forward to 
the end for which I was created? All my 
wifhes and my hopes of happinefs termi- 
nated in thee. 

Does not the thirfty traveller pine for 
fome refrefhing ftream? would not the 
weary be at reft, or the wretched captive 
be free? and fhall not my thirfty, weary, 
captive foul, long for refrefhment, liber~ 
ty and reft? Iam buta ftranger, a pil- 
grim here, and have no abiding-place ; 
this is not my reft, my home; and yctif 
thou haft any employment for me, tho’ 
the meaneft office in thy family, I wilt 
not repine at my ftay. 


— 
> 
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But, © Lord, thou haft no need of 
fuch worthlefs ferviceas I can pay thee ; | 

48 y angels are {pirits, thy minifters flames 

f fire? thoufands ofthoufands ftand be- 
i fore thee, and ten thoufand times ten - 
'* thoufand minifter unto thee ; they attend 
thy orders, and fly at thy command. QO 
deliver me from this burden of mortality; 
and I will ferve the with azeal as pure ~ 

and aétive as theirs. 

Lean {peak of thy loving-kindnefs to 
the children of men ina very imperfeét 
manner; but then I will join with the 
celeftial choir in praifing thee, and. re- 
done to liftening angels what thou haft 


done for my foul. Here I have a thou< 
fand interruptions from the delightful 
work, athoufand cold and darkfome in- 
tervals ;. when my heart and tongue are 
both untuned, a thoufind neceffary dif. 
trations that rife from the tifevies of 
mortality 5 but when thefe intervals of 
grief and fin fhall ceafe, my foul fhail 
dwell at eafe, and be for ever glad, and 
ejoice in thy filvations 


ye 
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kxxt. A SURRENDER OP THE souh 
To GoD 


; (COmmand nie what thou wilt, O Lord; 


give but ftrength to obey thee, be thy 
terms ever fo fevere. O let us never part. 
Irefign my will, my liberty, my choice, 
to thee; I ftand» divefted of the world, 
and afk only thy love as my inheritance: 
Give or deny me what thou wilt, I leave 
all the circumfances of my future time 
in thy hands: let the Lord guideme con- 
finually: here Iam, do with me what 
feemeth good in thy fight: only do not 
fay, Thou haft no pleafure in me. 

Let me not live to difhonour thee, to 
bring ateproach on thy name, to profane 
the blood of the Son of God, and grieve 
the Spirit ofgrace. -O take not thy lov 
ing kindnefs from me, nor fuffer thy 
faichfulnefs to fail. Thou haft fworn by 
thy holinefs, and thou wilt not lie to the 
feed of thy fervants; thou haft fworn, 
that'the generation of the righteous fhall 
be blefied 5 veft me with this characters 
© my God, and fulfil this promife to a 
worthlefs creature, 
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XXXII. TRUST AND RELIANCE ON | 
THE DIVINE PROMISE. 


LET. not- my importunity offend — 
thee, forit is the importunity of faith 5, 
it is my ftedfaft belief in thy word that 
makes me perfift: thy word and thy oath, 
¢ the two.immutable things in which it 
is impoffible for God to lie, give me 
ftrong confolation.” “ 
"Tis this that makes me prefs forward 
to thy throne, and with confidence lay 
hold on thy ftrength, thy wifdom, and 
thy faithfulnefs, on thy goodneffs and ten= 
der compaffion; thofe glorious attributes, 
for which ‘¢ the children of men put 
“their truft, under the fhadow of» thy 
wings.” ’Tis thy, glory to be the confi- 
dence of theends of the eatth, and it was © 
Jong fince prediéted, <¢ That in thy name 
‘the Gentiles fhould tru ft,” 


' Kind guardian of the-qworld, our beavenly 

ad aid, peek 
To whom the vows of all mankind ars 
paid: i 


/ 
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we pay thee the higheft homage, and 
exalt thy infinite attributes by faith and 
confidence in thee. 2F 
I know that thou art, and believe thee 
, ‘© a rewarder of them that diligently feele 
thee.” I will never quit my hold of thy 
promifes, there I fix my hopes; I will 
not let a little go, nor part with a mite 
_ of the glorious treafure: I humbly hope 
T have a rightful claim; thou art my 
‘God, and the God of my religious an- 
ceftors, the God of my mother, the God 
of my pious’ father: dying and breathing 
out his foul, he gave me to thy care; he 
put me into thy gracious arms, and de- 
livered me up to thy proteétion. He told 
me thou woulde& never leave nor forfake 
* ) me; he triumphed in thy long experienced 
faithfulnefs and truth, and gave his tefti- 
mony for thee with his lateft breath. 
And now, O Lord God of my fathers. 
whofe mercy has defcended from age ¢ 
age, whofe truth has remained unble- 
| « mifhed and inviolable, and whofe love 
remains without decay; O Lord,’ the 
; faithful God, and the true, keeping co- 
_ wenant and mercy to a thoufand geneta+ 


} 
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tions, let me find that prote€tion and 
blefling that the prayers of my dying fa. 
ther engaged for me: now, in the tim’ 
of my diftrefs, be a prefent help: and if | 
thou wilt this once-deliver me, thou 
alone fall bemy future tru, my coun- 
fellor, and hope; tothee I will immedi- 
ately apply myfelf, and look.on the whole 
force of created nature as infignificant. 
To thee‘ will devote all the bleffings 
thou halt give; my time, my life, 
my whole of this world’s goods; what- 
ever fhare thou halt gracicufly allot me 
fhall furely be the Lord’s. 

- Qh! hearken to the vows of my dif- 
trefs, and for thy own honour deliver. me 
from this perplexity which thou knoweft, . 
and reveal to me the, abundance ofmercy 
and truth. ’ . 

. Twas my dependence on thy-promife 
and fidelity that brought me into this exi- 
gence; I ftaggered not at thy prorhifes, 
thto’ unbelief, but boldly ventured.on the . 
credit of thy word: [took it for my fe~ 
curity ; and.can the ftrength of Ifrae} re~- 
pent? canft thow break thy covenant, and 

' Alter the thing that is gone out of thy 
powth? : 


— se 


a 
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*€O God of Abraham, God of Ifaac, 
and the God of Jacob! this is thy name 
forever, and this thy memorial to all ges 
nerations ;” the God before whom my 
fathers walked, the God that fed me all 
my life long till now, and the angel that 
redeemed me fromeyil, blefs me. Let 
the God of Jacob be my help, let the 
Almighty blefs me; let the bleffings of 
my father ¢¢ prevail above the bleflings of 
his progenitors, to the utmoft hounds of 
the everlafting hills.” 

' Blefs me according to thy own great- 
~ nefs, according tothe unfearchable’riches 
of thy grace in Chrift Jefus: he is the 
{pring of all my hope, in-whom all the 
promifes of God are yea and wmer; he is’ 
_ the true and faithful witnefs, and has by 
') his death fealed the divine veracity, and 
is become furety for the honour and 
faithfulnefs of the moft high God. ‘To 
this alfo the Holy Ghoft, and the Spirit 
of truth, beareth witnefs. : 

Oh! great Jehovah, Father, Sen, and 
Holy Ghoft! the Lord God Omnipotent, 
hear and grant my requeft for the glory’ 
of thy mighty name; that name which 
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faints and angels blefs and love: let thy 

perfeétions be manifefted to the children 

of men; let them fay, There is a God 

that judgeth in the earth ; let them con- 

fefs thou doft keep thy covenant with the » 
feed of thy fervants, that thyrighteoufnefs 
is from age to age, and thy falvation fhall 
never be abolifhed: let them fee and ac- 
knowledge, that in the fear of the Lord 
is {trong confidence, and his children 
hhave a place of refuge. 


Unfbaken as the facred hill, 
And firm as mountains be 5 
Firm as a rockthe foul feall reft- 
That Jeans, O Lord, on theeq 


MEMORANDUM. 


This a of faith in God was fully an~ 
fivered ; and I-leave my teftimy, that 
«¢ the name of'the Lord is aftrong tower, - 
and he knoweth them that put their trufg 
inhim” 
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KXXIII. APPLICATION TO THE DI= 
VINE TRUTH. 


OWEVER intricate and hopelefs my 
prefent diftrefs may be to human 
views, why fhould [ limit the Almighty? 
or why fhopld the Holy One of Ifrael 
limit himfelf? Nature and neceffity are 
thine; thou fpeakeft the word, and it 
comés to pafs: no obftacle can oppofe the 
omnipotence of thy will, nor make thy 
defizns ineffectual. 
Ts thy hand at all fhortened fince the 
glorious period when thy mighty power 
and thy ftretched-out arm formed the 


\ | heavens and earth: when thefe fpacious 


_ Skies were fpread at thy command, and 
this heavy Epes fixed on its airy pillars ? 
The firong foundations of the earth 
Of old Sy thee were laid; 
‘Thy hands the beauteous arch of beav’ ns 
With wondrous {Rill have made. 


: And “¢ thefe fhall wax old as a gar= 
ment; a3 a vetture fhalt thou change 
cae ., hae 
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them, and they fhall be changed;”* but 
fhou!df thou, like thefe, decay, where 
were the hopes of them that confide in| 
thee? Ifinall generations thy perfections 
were not the fame,what ccnfolationcould 
the race of men draw from the ancient 
records of thy wonderful works? Why 
ate we told, ¢¢ thou didi divide the fea, 
to make a path for thy people through 
the mighty waters?” that thou didf rain 
Bread from heaven, and diflolve the flinty 
rock in cryftal rills to give thy chofen 
nation drink ? Z 
Thou art he that diftinguithed Noah in 
the univerfai deluge, and preferved the’ 
floating ark amidit winds, and rains, and 
tumultous billows. 

“Twas thy proteting care that led 
Abraham from his kindred and his native. 
country, and brought him fafely to the. 
promifed land, y Tes: 

Thou didft accompany. Jacob in his 
Journey to Paden-aram, and. gave him. 
fread to eat, and raiment to put on, till 
greatly increafed in fubftance, he returned 
to his: father’s houfe: he wreftled for a 
bleffing! he wreftled with the Almighty, 
afid prevailed, 


rea 
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With Jofeph thou wenteft down inte 
Egypt, and didft deliver him out of all 
his adverfities, till he forgat his forrows, 
and all the toil of his father’s houfe. 

Thou didi remember thy pepp!e in the 
Egyptian bondage, and looked with pity 
ing eyes on their affli€tion; amd, after 
four hundred and thirty years, on the very 
day thou hadft promifed, didit releafe and 
bring them out with triumph and miracles. 
Thy prefence went with them in a pillar 
of a cloud by- day, and a protetting fire 
by night: thy conquering hand drove out 
great and potent nations, and gave them 
entire poffeffion of the land promifed to 
their fathers; nor didft thou fail in the 
leat circumftance of all the good things 
thou hadi promifed. wags 

What a cloud of witneffes ftand on re- 
cord! Jofkua and Gideon, Jephtha and 
Sampfon, who, through faith, obtained 

romifes. 

Thou didft command the revens te 
feed thy holy prophet; and at the word 
ef a prophet .didft fuftain the widow’s fa- 
mily with a handful of meal. 

* Thou did& walk with the three He- 
L2 


164 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


brews in the fiery furnace; thou waft 
prefent with Daniel in the Jions’ den, to 
deliver him, becaufe he trufted in thee. 

*- In what inftance has the prayer of faith 
been rejected? where were the righteous 
forfaken >" who can charge God, without 
charging, him foolifhly? what injuftice 
hath been found in. the Judge of all the 
earth? his glorious titles have ftood un- 
blemifhed from generation to generation, 
hor can any of his perfe€tions decay, or 
rolling years make'a change in the AN- 
CIENT or Days. : 

Are not his words clear and diftinét, 
without a double meaning, or the leaft 
deceit? are they not fuch as may juftly 
fecure my confidence? fuch as would fa- 
tisfy me from the mouth of man, incon 
ftant man, whofe breath is in his noftrils, 
and his foundation in the duit; unftable 
as water, and fleeting as a fhadow? And 
can I fo flowly affent to the words of the 
Mof High? Shall I truft impotent man, 
that has neither wifdom nor might to ac- 
complifh his defigns; that cannot call the 
néxt breath or motion his own, nor pto- 
mife himfelf a mqment in all futyrity? 
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Can I reit on thefe feeble props, and yet 
tremble and defpond when I have the ve~ 
racity of the eternal God to fecure and. 
fupport me? 

I know he will not break his covenant, 
nor fuffer his faithfulnefs to fail: I dare 
atteft it in the face of earth and hell; I 
dare ftake my all for time and eternity on 
this glorious truth; a truth which hell 
¢annot blemish, nor all its malice contra- 
di. 

Exert yourfelves, ye powers of. dark - 
nefs, bring in your evidence, colleé&t your 
inftances, begin from the firft generations; 
fince the world was peopled, and men 

» began to call on the name of the Lord, 
when did they call in vain? when did the 
Holy One of Ifrael fail the expeétation of 
the humble and contrite fpirit? Point out 
in your blackeft charaéters the difmal pe- 
riod when the name of the Lord was no 
more a refuge to them that-trufted in 
him! Let the annals of hell be produced, 
Tet them mark the dreadful day, and dif. 
tinguifh it with eternal triumphs, 

Yn vain you fearch; for neither heaven, 
mor earth, nor hell, have ever been wit~ 

L3 
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nefs to the leaft deviation from truth or 
juftice: the Almighty shines with unble- 
mifhed glory, to the confufion of -hell, | 
and the confolation of thofe that put their 
truft in him. 

On thy eternal truth and honour I en- 
tirely caft myfelf: if I am deceived, an- 
gels and archangels are deluded too; they, 
like me, have no, dependence heyond the 
divine veracity for their bleffednefS and 
Immortality, they hang all their hopes 
on his goodnefs .- d immutability ; if that 
fails, the celeftial paradife vanifhes, and 
allits glories are extinét; the golden pa-+ 
laces fink, and the fcraphic thrones muft 
totter and fall: Whereare your crowns, 
ye fpirits elect ? ? where are your fongs and. 
your triumphs, if the truth of God can 
fail? A mere pofiibility of that would 
darken the fields of light, and turn, the 
voice of melody into grief and lamentation. 

What pangs would rife even through all 
the regions of bleffednefs! what diffidence 
and fear would fhake the heart of every 
inhabitant! what agonies furprife them 
all, could the word of the moft high God 
be cancelled! The pillars of heaven might 


— 
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then tremble, and the everlafting moun- 
tains bow; the celeftial foundations might 
be removed from their place, and that 
nobleft ftruéture of the hands of God be 
chaos aud eternal emptinefs. 


But forever “¢ juft and true are thy © 


ways, thou King of Saints; blefled ate 
all they that put their truft in thee;”’ for 
thou art a certain refuge in the day of 


‘diftvefs, and under the fhadow of thy 


wings I will rejoice. ¢¢ My foul fhall 
make her boaft in the Lord, and triumph 
in his falvation: I called on him in my 
diftrefs, and he has delivered me from 
all my fears.””—Hallelujah, 


. Here I difmifs my carnal hope ' 
Dy fond defires recall ; 
I give my mortal intereft up, 
And make my God my ail. 


XXXIV. SLORY TO GoD FOR SALVA- 
TION BY JESUS AND HIS BLOOD. 


ET me give glory to God before I die, 

' and take fhame and *confufion to 

myfelf. I afcribe my falvation to the 
L4 
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free and abfolute-goodnefs of God; not 
hy the ftrength of reafon, or any natural 
inclination to virtue, but by ‘¢ the grace 
of God Iam what I am.” O my Re- 
deemer, be the viétory, be the glory 
thine! I expeét eternal life and happinefs 
from thee, not as a debt, but a free gift, 
a promifed aét of bounty. How poor 
would my expeétations be, if I only look 
to be rewarded according to thofe works 
which my own vanity, or the partiality of 
others, have called good, and which, if 
ezamined by the divine purity, would 
prove but fpecious fins! As fuch I re- 
nounce them: pardom them, gracious 
Lord! andi afk nomore; nor can I hope 
for that, but through the fatisfaétion 
which hath been made to divine Juftice 
for the fins of the world. 

O Jefus, my Saviour, what harmony 
dwells in thy name! celeftial joy, im- 
mortal life is in the found! 


Sweet name! in thy cach fyllable 

A thoufand blefi'd Arabias davell ; 
Mountaingof myrrh, and beds of {pices 
“ind ten thoufand paradifes. 
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' Let angels fet this name to their gold~ 
en harps; let the redeemed of the Lord 
+ for ever magnify it. 

© my propitious Saviour! where were 
my hopes but forthee? how defperate, how 
undone, were my circumftances? I look 
on myfelf inevery view I can take with 
horror and contempt. I was born in a 
ftate of mifery and fin, and in my beft 
eftate am altogether vanity. With the 
utmoft advantages I can boaft, I thrink 
back, I tremble to appear before unble~ 
mifhed Majefty. O thou in whofe name 
the Gentiles truft, be my refuge in that 
awful hour. To thee 1 come, my only 
confidence and hope. Let the blood of 
fprinkling, let the feal of the covenant be 


> on me. Cleanfe me from my original 


ftain, and my contracted impurity, and 

adorn me with the robes of thy righteoufy 

nefs, by which alone I expect to ftand juf-_ 
tified before infinite juftice and putity. 

© enter not into judgment with me, 

for the beft ations of my life cannot bear 

the fcrutiny; fome fecret blemifh has 

ftained all my glory. My devotion to 

God has been mingled with levity and ir~ 


+ 
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reverence; my charity to man with pride 
and oftentation. Some latent defeét has 
attended my beft a€tions, and thofe very 
things, which, perhaps, have been highly 
efteemed by men, have deferved contempt 
in the fight of God. 


When I furvey the wond’rous crofs © 

On which the Prince of Glory dyd, 
My richefi gain I count my lofs, 

dnd pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I fhould boaft, ~ 
\ Save in the Crofs of Chrift, my God; 

| All the vain things that charm me mojf, 
I facrifice them to thy blood, A 


April 30, 1735- 


XXXV. A REVIEW OF DIVINE MERCY 
AND FAITHFULNESS. 


AM now fetting’to my feal that God 
is true, and leaving this as*my laft tefti- 
mony to the divine veracity. I can from 
pumerous experiences afiert his faithful- 
xefs, and witnefs to the certainty of his 
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promifes. “ The word of the Lord has 
been tried, and heisa buckler to all thofe 
that put their truft in him.” 

-  Ocome, all ye that fear the Lord, 
and T-will tell you what he has done for 
my foul; I will afcribe righteoufnefs to 
my NueESE and leave my record for a 
people yet unborn, that the generation to 
come may rife up and praife him. 

Into’ whatever diftrefs his wife provi-~ 
dence has brought me, I haye called on 
the Lord, and he heard me, and deli- 
vered me from all my fears; I trufed in 
God, and he faved me. Oh! let my 
experience ftand a witnefs.to them that 
hopein his mercy; let it be to the Lord 
for a praife and a glory. 

I know not where to begin the recital 
of thy numerous favours. Thou haft hid 
me in the fecret of thy pavilion, from the 
pride of man, and from the ftrife of 
tongues, ‘when by a thoufand follies I 
have merited reproach: thou haft.gra- 
cioufly proteéted me, when the vanity of 
my friends, or the malice of my enemies, 
might have ftained my reputation : thou 
haft covered me with thy feathers, and 
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under thy wings have I trufted : thy truth 
has been my fhield and my buckler; to 
thee I owe the bleffing of a clear and un 
blemifhed name, and not tomy own con-~ 
duct, nor the partiality of my friends.— 
Glory be to thee, O Lord. . 

Thou haft led me through a thoufand 
labyrinths, and enlightened my darknefs. 
When fhades and perplexity furrounded 
me, my light has broke forth out of ob- 
{curity, and my darknefs been turned into 
noon-day. Thou haft been a guide and 
a father tome. When I knew not where 
to afk advice thou haft given me unerring 
counfel: The fecret of the Lord has been 
with me, and be has fhewn me bis covenant, 

In how many feen and unfeen dangers 
haft thou delivered me! how narrow my 
gratitude ! how wide thy mercy! how in- 
numerable are thy thoughts of love! how 
infinite the inftances of thy goodnefs! 
how high above the ways and thoughts of 
man! 

Howoften haft thou fupplie@ my wants, 
and by thy bounty confounded my unbe- 
lief! thy benefits have furprifed and juttly 
reproached my diffidence; my faith has 
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often failed, but thy goodnefs has never 
failed. The world and all its flatteries 
have failed, my: own heart and hopes have 
failed, but thy mercy endures for ever, 
thy faithfulnefs has never failed, 

The ftrength of Hrael has never de- 
ceived me, nor made me athamed of my 
confidence. ‘Thou haft never been as a 
deceitful brook, or as waters that fail, to 
my foul. _ 

In loving-kindnefs, in truth, and in 
very faithfulnefs, thou haft affli€ted me. 
Oh! how unwillingly haft thou feemed 
to grieve me! with how much indulgence 
has the punishment been mixed ! Love has 
appeared through the difzuife of every 
frown ; its beams have glimmered through 
the darkeft night; by every affliction thou 
hatt been ftill drawing me nearer to thy- 
felf, and femoying my carnal props, that 
I may lean with more affurance on the 
Eternal Rock. 

Thy love has been my leading glory 
from the firft intricate fteps of life: the 
firt undefigning paths I trod were marked 
and guarded by the vigilance of thy love: 
oh! whither elfe had my fin.and folly led 
me? 
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- How often have'l tried and experienced 
_thy clemency, and found an immediate 
anfwer tu my prayers? Thou haft often 
literally fulfilled thy word: T have a freth 
inftance of thy faithfulnefs again: thou 
haft rade me triumph in thy goodnefs, 
and given a new teftimony to the veracity 
of thy promifes. ; 
And, after all, what ingratitude, what 
infenfibility, reigns in my heart? Oh! 
cancel it by the blood of the covenant : 
root out this monftrous infidelity that ftilk 
returns after the fulleft evidence of thy 
truth. Thou haft grecicufly condefcended 
to anfwer me in thy own time and way, 
and yet I am again doubting thy fatthful- 
nefsand care. Lord, pity me. I believe; 
O help my unbelief. Go on. to fuccour, 
go on to pardon, and at laft conquer my 
diffidence. ‘ Let me hope againft hope, and 
jn the greateft perplexity give glory to 
God, by believing what my own experi-” 
ence has fo ‘often found—‘* That the 
frength of Ifrael will not lies, nor is he as 
mar, that he fliould repent.” 
While I have memory and thought, 
let his goodnefs dyrelt 9» my foul, Set 
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me not forget the depth of my diftrets,, 
the anguith and importunity of my vows : 
when every human help failed, and all 
was darknefs and perplexity, then God 
was all my ftay.. Then I knew no name 
but his, and he alone knew my foul in ad- 
verfity. Blefs the Lord, O my foul, and 
forget not all his benefits. 


Long as Tlive I'll blefs thy name, 
My Kixg, and God of love ; 


My work and joy fhall be the fame 
In the bright warlds above, ; 


I have yet a thoufand and ten thoufand 
deliverances to recount, ten thoufand un~ 
afked for mercies. to recall! no moment 
of my life has been deftitute of thy care; 
no accident has found- me unguarded 
by thy watchful eye, or negleéted by 
thy providence. -Thou haft been often 
found unfought by my ungrateful heart, 
and thy favours have furprifed me with 
great and unexpected advantages: thou 
‘haft compelled me to receive the bleflings 
my footifh humour defpifed, and my cor 
rupt will would fain have reje@ed. Thow 
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haft Ropped thy ears to the defires which 
would have ruined and undone me, when 
I might juftty have been left to my own 
choice, for the punithment of my many 
fins and follies. How great my guilt ! how 
infinite thy mercy! 
Hitherto God has helped, and here I 
fet up a memorial to that goodnefs which 
has never abandoned me to the malice 
and ftratagems of my infernal foes, nor 
left me a prey to human craft or violence. 
The glory of his providence has often 
furprifed me, when groping in thick 
darknefs. . With>a potent voice he has 
faid, «¢ Let there be light, and there was 
light.” He has made his goodnefs pais 
before me, and loudly proclaimed his 
name, ** The Lord, the Lord God, mer- 
ciful and gracious,” to him bs glory for 
ever. mien. 
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XXXVI. SOME DAILY EXPERIENCES 
OF THE GRACIOUS METHODS oF 
DIVINE PROVIDENCE, TO ME THE 
LEAST AND MOST UNWORTHY OF 
ALL THE SERVENTS OF MY LORD, 


FIRST WEEK» 


I. F{VERY day's experience reproaches 
my unbelief, and brings me fome 
new evidence of thy faithfulnefs. Thou 
haft difpelled my fears, and, to the con= 
fufion of my {piritual foes, thou haft heard 
- the voice of my diftrefs. Buta few hours 
ago I was trembling, and doubting if thou 
waft indeed a God hearing my prayer 5 
‘and now I have a freth inftance of thy 
goodnefs, which, with a grateful heart, 
i here record. May the fenfe of thy be- 
nefits dwell for ever on my foul. 


* The divifion of thefe meditations into 
sevens, by the pious writer, Jeems to tall 
us, that thefe were the dewout thoughts of 
fix weeks of her life. : ; 
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Il. Thy mercies are flew every morn- 
ng; again thou haft given me an in- 
ftance of thy truth. ¢* I trufted in God, 
and he has delivered me: I wi!] love the 
Lord, becaufe he has héard the voice of 
my fupplication ; therefore will I call gn 
him as long as I live,” 

Jil. <* As for God, his way is perfect ; 
fhe word of the Lord is tried: he. is 
buckler to all that put their truft in him.” 
He has punétually fulfilled the word on 
which I relied : blefs the Lord, O my foul, 

TV. Thy bounty follows me with an 
mnwearied courfe: language is too faint 
to exprefs thy praife: no, eloquence cun 
teach the fubjeGt. My heart is warm 
with the pious refleétion ; Ilook upward, 
and filently breathe out the unutterablé 
gratitude that melts and rejoices my foul « 
I ftaggered at thy promife through unbe~ 
Jief, and yet thou ha& gracioufly per- 
formed thy words; If we fometimes 
doubt or faulter'in our faith, yet he abid- 
eth faithful who has promifed. : 

V. With the morning light my health 
qnd peace are renewed: the cheering 
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influence of the fun, and the fweeter 
beams of the divine favour, fhine on 
my tabernacle—Lord, why me? why 
am -I a ranfomed, pardoned finner > 
Why am I rejoicing among the inftances 
of fovereign, grace and unlimited cle- 
mency ? 

VI. I boafted in thy truth, and thou 
haft not made me afhamed : my infernal 
foes are confouuded, while my faith is 
_ crowned with fuczefs, i 


Ob! who hath tafted of thy clemenc 
In greater meafure, or more oft, than I? 


VII. As the week begun, fo it ends 
with a feries of mercy: language. and 


numbers fail to reckon thy favours, but, 


this thall be my eternal employment, 


Where nature fails, the day and night 
Divide thy works no more, E 

My ever thankful foul, O Lordy: 

| ‘Thy goodne/s fall adore. 
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LJ HAVE feen the goings of God my, 
King in his ‘fan@tuary : but O how 
tranfient the view! My fins turned back, 
thy clemency, and : yet f can celebrate the, 
wonder’s of forgiving grace. 

Il. What doI owe thee, O thou great ; 
Preferver of men, for eafy and peaceful 
' fleep, for nights unmolefted with, pain 
and anxiety. a ‘ 


Thou round my bed a guard dof keep; 
Thine eyes are open while I flsep. 


Not a moment Sides j in which I am un- 
guarded by thy gracious proteétion. 

HII. Thanks be to God, who has given | 
methe victory thro” the Lord Jefus Chrif. ° 
Thou didit deliver me from the fhare of 
the fowler, the craft and malice of hell, 
and kept me back from finning againft 
thee; be thine the victory and praife. 
Hallelujah. 

IV. ‘* O Lord God of Ifrael, happy 
is the man that putteth his tru in thee. 


™ 
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-¥ teft my burden at thy feet, and thou © 
haft fuftained me ;_nvy cates are diffipated, 
my defires are anfwered. <¢O who is a 
God like unto thee, near unto all that: 
call on thee ?”” 

V. Thy ftrength is manifeft in weak- 
nefs: © Not unto me, O Lord, but te 
thee, be all the glory.” 5; 


For ever thy dear charming name 
Shall dwell upon my tongue, 

And Fefus and falvation be 
The theme of ev’ry fang. 


This thall be my employment through _ 
an eternal duration: ’tis that alone can: 
meafore my gratitude. ~The Lord Je- 
hovah is my ftrength ‘and falvation, he 

~“alfo fhall be my fong. ~ 
VI. Every day’s experience confirms 
my faith, and brings a freth evidence of 
thy goodnefs. Thou haft difpelled my 
fears, and, to the confufion of my fpirt- 
tual foes, hearkened to the voice of my 
diftrefs. , Ges 

VIL E will love the Lord, who has 

heard my fupplicaticns, I made my boaft 
M 
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in his faithfulnefs, and he has anfwered 
all my expectations. 


THIRD WEEK. 


1 MY laft exigence will be the clofing 
’ part of my life. Oh! remember 
‘me then, my God. Thou who haft ded 
me hitherto, forfake me not at laft.. Be 
my ftrength. when nature fails, and the 
flame of life is jut expiring; let thy 


- fmiles cheer my gloomy hour! oh! then 


‘tet thy gentle voice whifper peace and in- 
effable confolation to my foul. 

Il. In fix and feven troubles thow haft 
‘delivered me, ‘¢ and been a covert from 
the tempeft, a hiding place from the 
wind.” Hitherto God has helped, and 
T have dwelt fecure ; and here I leave a 
memorial to thy praife, a witnefs again 
all my future diftruft of thy faithfulnefs 
and truth. 

IIL. Every day of my life increafes the 
fum of thy mercies: the rifing and the 
fetting fun, in its conftant revolution, 
can witnefs the renewal of thy favours. 
Thou waft gracioufly prefent in an im~ 
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minent danger; by thee my bones’ have 
been kept entire, and thou haft not ‘fuf- 
fered me, todath my feet againft a ftone. 

IV. ¢* Blefs the Lord, O my foul, 
and all that is within me bleis his holy: 
name. Blefs the Lord, O my foul, and 
forget not all his benefits; who heals thy 
difeafes, and pardons all thy fins.” O 
thou, the great Phyfician of my body, as 
well as of my diftempered foul, thou haft 
reftored and faved me from death and hell. 
Bleffed Jefus, thou haft ‘* taken my in- 
firmities, and borne my ficknefles; the 
chaftifement of my peace was upon chee, 
and by thy ftripes I am healed.” " 

¥V. I fubferibe to thy truth, O Lord; 
I atteft ic in contradiction to infernal 
malice, to all the hellijh fuggeftions that 
would tempt my‘heart to diffidence and 
unbelief, even agairft repeated experi- 
"ence, againft the fulleft evidence of the 
divine veracity. 

Vi. Oh! thou who neyer Mumbereit, 
nor fleepeft, this night thy watchful care 
“has kept me froma threatening danger 3 
thy eyes were open while 1 was fleep- 
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ing, fecure beneath the covert of fliy 
wings. 

_ VII. Another, and a greater deliver- 
ance has crowned the day: I have found 
thy grace fufficient in an hour of temp- 
tation, thy ftrength has been marifeft 
in my weaknefs. Thine was the con- 
queft, be the crown and the glory thine 
for ever. © By thee I have triumphed 
over the ftratagems of hell; ¢¢ not unto 
me, but to thy name be the praife, O 
Lord.” 


FOURTH WEEK. 


I. 9TS not one of a thoufand of thy 
favours I can record 5 but eternity 
“is before Me, and that unlimited duration 
fhall be employed to rehearfe the wonders 
of thy grace. ‘Thenin the great aflembly 
I will praife thee, Twill declare thy faith- 
fulnefs, and tell to liftening angels what 
thou haft done for my foul, even for 1 me; 
the leaft in the family, unworthy to wipe 
the feet of the meaneft of the feryants of 
the Lord. 
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II. How numberlefs are thy thoughts 
of love to my foul! if I thould count 
them, they are more than the fand on 
the fhore. ‘Thou haft again reproved my 
unbelief, and given’ me a new conviétion - 
that my whole dependance is on thee; 
that fecond caufes are nothing, but as 
thou doft give them efficacy; all nature 
obeys thee, and is governed at thy com- 
mand. . ‘ 

Ill. O my God, I am again ready to 
diftrut thee, and call in queftion thy 
faithfulnefs. Oh! how deep has the 
curfed weed of infidelity rooted itfelf in 
my nature! but thou canft root it out, 

IV. Again I muf begin the rehearfal 
of thy mercies, which will never have an 
end; for thou doft renew the infances 
of thy goodnefs to a poor ungrateful fin- 
ner. Thou haft pun@ually fulfilled the 
promife on which I depended ; thou hat 
gtanted the requeft of my lips, and led 
me in a plain way, that I have not 
ftumbled. : 

V. This day I have received an un- 
expected favour. I doubted the fuccef 
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indeed; but thou haft gently rebuked 
my unbelief, and convinced me that all 
- things are poffible with thee, and that the 
hearts of the children of men are in thy 
_ hands. 

_ VI. Whether thou dof favour or af- 
. i& me, I rejoice in the glory of thy at- 
tributes, in whatever inftance they are 
aifplayed. Be thy honour advanced, 
whether in mercy or in jufice: I muft 
Mill affert the equity.of thy ways, and 
afcribe righteoufnels to my Maker. Yet 
let me plead with thee, O my God. Since 
mercy is thy darling attribute, oh! let 
it now be exalted: deal not with me in 
feverity, but indulgence ;> for if thou 
fhouldeft mark what is amifs, who can 
ftand before thee? 

VII. Thou doft heal my difeafes and 
renew my life; thou art the guardian 
of my fleeping and my waking hours. 
Glory to my God, whofe eyes never 
flumber 
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FIFTH WEEK. 


2 HOU knoweft my fecret grief, 

where my pain lies, and what are 
my doubts and difficulties. In thy wonted 
clemency, O Lord, difpel my darknefs ; 
leave me not to any fatal delifion in an 
affair of everlafting moment. This is 
my hour of information and practice; 
beyond the grave no miftake can be rec- 
tified; as the tree falls, fo it mutt for 
ever lie. 

Il. Thy geodnefs ftill purfues me, O 
heavenly Father, with an unweariedi 
courfe ; new inftances of thy faithful- 
nefs reproach my unbelief. I fent up 
my petition with a doubting heart, and 
yet thou haft gracioufly deigned to en- 
courage my weal and ftaggering faiths 
which has often wavered and failed, even 
in the view of the-prighteft evidence of 
thy power and truth. ah 
_ JIL. Thou doft feem refolved to leave 
my unbelief without excufe, by renewing 
the glorious conviction of thy clemency 
and truth. let not the unworthineds 
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of the objet turn back thy benignity from 
its natural courfe. © 

_ IV. How many unrecorded merciés 
have glided along with my fleeting mo- 
ments into theughtlefs filence, and long 
oblivion! How prone’ is my ungrateful 
heart to forget thy beacfts, or (oh! 
‘amazing guilt) to make an ungrateful 
mesures A ye : 

V. Oh! never let my falfe heart re- 
Tapfe into diftruf “and unbelief again’! 
Thou haft rebuked my folly, and put a 

_ new fong of praife into my mouth: let 
thofe' infernal fu'ggeftions ‘vanifh that , 
would once objet azainft thy oft-expe- 
rienced truth. In this I. would {till tri - 
umph, and infult all the malice cf hell. 
A time will come when thov, thalt be 
glorified in thy faints, when thy truth and 
fnithfulaefs Shall appear ‘in full fplendor, 
when the beauty ofthine attributes fhall 
be confpicuous and clear from every ble~ 
mith that the impiety of men, or the - 
malice of devils, have charged on thy 
moft righteous providence. 

’ WIL Let me fill affert that the ways 
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of God are perfec juftice and truth: I 
have a frefh inftance of thy goodnefs to 
boaft, and yet my. ungvateful heart is 
even now ready to diftruft. The Lord 
increafe my fuith: let thy renewed favours 
filence my unbelief, “to thew that the 
Lord is upright; he is my Rock, and 
there is no unrighteoufnefs in him,?’ 

VIL. ‘Teach me your language, ye mi- 
nifters of light, that I may exprefs my 
wonder and gratitude. O thou, who 
canft explain the fecret meaning of my 
foul, take the praife that human words 
cannot exprets 5 accept thofe unutterable 
attempts to praife thee, 


SIXTH WEEK,’ 


I. | ET me go on, O moft Holy, to re- 

_ cord thy faithfulnefs and truth; let 
it be engraven in the rock for éver 3 let 
it be impreffed on my foul, and impoffible 
to be effaced.— What artifice of hell is it. 
that fo often tempts me to diftrut thee, 
and joins wich my native depravity tq 
queftion thy truth | 
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IJ. Oh! may I never forget this re- 
markable prefervation ; thy gentle hand 
fupported me, and underneath were the 
everlafting arms. ‘¢ Thou hait kept all 
my bones, not one of them is broken 5” 
thy mercy upheld me even when it fore- 
faw my infenfibility and ingratitude. How 
does my guilt heighten thy clemency ! 
How wondrous is thy patience, O Lord, 
and thy rich grace, that only gently re- 
buked me, when thou mighteft have 
taken fevere vengeance on my fins! 

’ TTI. Again I muft begin the rehearfal 
of thy love. ‘Fhou haft eafed my pain, 
-{cattered my fears, and lengthened out 
myidays. Oh! may my heing be de~ 
. yoted to thee; let it he for fome re- 
* markable fervice that I am reftored to. 
health again. , 
‘ TV. I find thy mercies renewed with — 
my fleeting days, and to rehearfe them 
fhall be my glad employment; I trufted 
thee with my little affairs, and thou hait 
condéfcended to give me fuccefs. Lord, 
what is man, that thou thus gracioufly 
regardeft him ; Even my fins, my hourly 
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provocations, cannot put a check to the 
| courfe of thy beneficence; it keeps on 
its conquering way againft all the oppo- 
fitions of my ingratitude and unbelief: 
and haft thou not promifed, O Lord, it 
thall run parallel with my life, and mea- 
fure out my days ? 

V. \Jefus, my never-failing truft, 1 
called on thy name, and thou haft’ fully 
anfwered my hopes ; let thy praifes dwell 
on my tongue, let me breathe thy name 
to the laft fpark of life. Thou hatt 
feattered my fears, and been gracious be~ 
yond all my hopes ; my faint and doubt- 
ing prayers have not been rejeéted ; but; 
ob! how flow are my returns of praife, 
how backward my acknowledgements ! 

WI. Never have I trufted thee in vain 3 
Lord, increafe my faith; confirm it by 
2 continued feries of thy bounty; add 
this favour to the reit; for faith is the 
gift of God, an attainment above reafor 
or nature, I am now waiting for the 
accomplithment of a promife; O shew 
me thy mercy and truth: add this one . 
inftance to the reft, and for ever filencé 
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the fuggeftions of hell, and my own in- - 
fidelity. 

VIL How rooted is this curfed prin- 
ciple“of ynbelief, that can yet diftruft 
thee after fo many recorded inftances of 
thy love! How long will it be ere my 
wavering foul fhall entirely confide in thy. 
falvation? Oh! my God, pity my 
weaknefs, give new vigour to my faith,, 
afd let me take up my refit in thee for 
Ver, 


THE END, 


